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To my worthy Friend M**R oztxr 


Dover, 


- 
Worrur S1R, 


> F among ft ſo many noble Poetts 7 preſume to play 
\o the Orater,blame me not, The incitements prom- 
) ting mee thereto, in any competent and ind, fferent 


© 
A Sy; Iudgment being excuſable: Firſt that their flying 
Fe PEGLP papers came ſo, opportunely to my hand, which has 
ting hn peruſed (non obſtante Dubreng Patrono ) 
I thou gr! worthy to bee publiſhed. Next ſince your owne mode{lic 
ſeemed ſomwhat od to have thoſe your deſerved Encomions 
fe reſt» which in the bearts of all your Countrey.men, and o:h;crs 
have tooke ſuch drepe Impreſſion: 1 held it more expedient t1 
hazard the frowne of one by boldneſſe, then the diſcontents of ma- 
ny by a timerows yegligence. Laſtly ſince thoſe Quinquenalia,o; 
Olimpick Games ( celebrated every Fift yeere onely ) begun by 
Hercules, and for many ſucceeding ages ogntinud, by all the $6. 
mones, Heroes, and prime Princes of Greece, are r0v uttcr- 
ly abandoned; vl their memorie almoftextinewiſh' rf. Stnee you, 
6 whom 1 may not unprepperly give the denomination of an Hero 
of rhis our Age, Have in theſe our Famous Annalia, or yeere/y 
Celebrations, not onely revived ne memory of the Former , But 


adorned theſe your Cortſwald Hills with ſuch) Ovations and Tri- 


A 2 wh c, 


fie, 


The Epiſtle, 
umphr, as may continue their memerie v0 all pofleritie, ( Firfl 


craving your pardon) 1 commend my ſelfe 10 50u for the preſent: 
And y0ur Name ( this decored by your Frie SEL f#-wa' 


Yours alyayes, 


Mat: Walbancke. 
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TO MYNOBLE 


"Friend Mr. Ropzar Jn Wiiefen 


Dov ER» on his brave annu- To ol Py 
all Aſſemblies VPON & [4 
L£e48ne vin 
Cotſwold, 3 -, 


« 


DY Ov x r>todoe thee Right, who will not ſtrive, 
y 4 Thar doſt in theſe dull yron Times revive 

) 1 The golden Ages glories; which poore Wee 
YA4 Had not ſo much as dreamt on but for Thee 2 
T£ As thoſe brave Grecians in their happy dayes, 
On Mount Olympus to their Hercules 

Ordain'd their games Olimpick,and ſo nam'd 

Of that great Mountaine , for thoſe paſtimes fam'd : 
Where then their able Youth, Leapr, Wreftled,Ran, 
Threw the arm'd Dart ; and honour 'd was the Man 

That was the Viator ; In the Circute there 

The nimble Rider,and skil'd Chariotere 

Strove for the Garland; In thoſe noble Times 

There to their Harpes the Poets ſang their Rimes; 

That whilſt Greece flouriſht,and was onely then 

Nurſe of all Arts, and of all famous men: 

Numbring their yeers, ſtill their accounts they made, 
Either from this or that Olimprade. 

So Dover, from theſe Games,by thee begun, 

Wee'l reckon Ours, as time away doth run. 


Wec'l 


l : 


- - ——— 
= — 


" « 
—_— ——— ——  —  —  — —  — ——————————C 
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Vee have thy Statue in ſome Rocke cur out, 
With brave Inſcriptions garniſhed about, 

And vnder written, Loe, this wat the man, 

D o v x 8, that firſt theſe noble Spoyts began. . 

Ladds of the Hills, and Lafles of the Vale, * 

In many a ſong, and many a merry Tale 

Shall mention Thee , and having leave to play, 
Vore thy name fhall make a Holy day. 

The Corfwrold Shepheards as their flocks they keepe, 
To put off lazic dreiſineſſe and fleepe, 

Shall fit totell,and heare thy Story rould, 

That night ſhall come ere they their flocks can fould. 


Michaell Drayton, 


TC 
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TOMY NOBLE FREIND Mr 
Robert Dover, en his anmnuall Afſem- 
blies upon Cotſwold. 


That my dull Muſe eternally ſhould fleepe , 
But now awaked,with the generall Fame: 
Of the reviſement of the Ol/impicke game 
Aged at Cotſiro/d, She adventreth thus 
To pipe anote to Dowvers,Geniom, 
Fame 1s the life of 410n, for Report 
Makes good, or bad, each Action, every Sport : 
The Roman Lupercalia, well intended, 
At firſt were well applauded, more commended ; - 
But when that Fame ſaid, Fudgements berter eye 
Found, that the Gapp was made to /iberrie, 


| 'Ok CE did I Vow, butwhocanall Vowes keepe » 


Thereby 


Dy 


oe ©. * Dr I Ao oe ya cot 


. (orſmold Games, 


Lhercby to open, they were left, The merriment 
Of Chriſtmas, Lordsof Afiſrule, Fame ſaith ſpent 
Ar choſe times more in Moſpit alirie, 

Then well conduced to Frugalitie , 

Now practi('d in this carefull thriving age, 

In which a Coach, a Foote-boy and a Page, 
Make up a great mans Check-rowle, is caſheer'd : 
The countrie Wakes, and whirlings have appeer'd 
Of late, like forraine paſtimes : Carnivals, 

Palme and Rſb-bearing, harmeleſle Fhitſon-oles, 
Running at @uinteir, May-gemes, generall Playes, 
By ſome more nice, then wiſe, of latter daycs, 
Have iv their Standings, LeQures, Excerciſes, 


| Beene ſo reprov'd, traduc'd, condemn'd for vices 


Profane, aud heatkeniſh, that now few dare 
Set them a foote ; The Hocktide paſtimes, are 
Declin'd, if net diſerted ; ſo that now 
All Publikemerriments, I know not how, 
Are queſtion'd for their lawfulneſle; whereby 
Societie grew ficke; was like to die. 
And had not Ioviall D OY E R well invented 
A meanes whereby to have the ſame prevented, 
Love, Feafts, and friendly intercourſe had perrithed, 
Which now, are kept alive by him, and cheriſhed. 

Goe on Brave Sparke;, and fliea pitch above 
The vulgar apprehenſion; letthy Love* _ 
To honeſt eivill mirth, and Attve Sport 
Tranſcend compariſon, make both/Towne and Courc 
Admiretby invention, and applaud thy worke 
And let him like a Iew, and heathen Turke, 
Bee banniſh'd good Socictie, that denies 
To ſecond thee in thy fairc Enterpriſe. 
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And while, that ſheepe have woole, or Sheepheards ſhecpe, 

Fame ſhall thine A tions in remembrance keepe : 

And after thou art dead, all England Over, 

From Wefterne Totnes, unto Kentiſh Dover, | 
VWell-minded-jovialiſts ſhall tell the ſtorie 
Of ROBERT DOVER'S never-dying Glorie, #2 
By whoſe ſole induftry ; a Second Birth | | 
Is given to honeſt Paftime, harmleſle Mirth, 


lohn Truſſell. | 
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TO MY NOBLE FRIEND Mr. 
Robert Dover, on hisDauncing Aſſembly 
vpon Cotſwold. . 


_— 


RY D GE hence, yee tender Flocks, ſome gloomy 
own be this dayes refreſhment,now remove (Groye 
Your ſelves ye muſt; your walkes muſt berefign'd | 


Vnto a matchles troope of Female kinde | 


They would not live, but languiſh, and ſo die; | 
Troy 's lofty Towers, which once ore-topt the Clouds, * . | 

And menac'd heaven. Hefenz beauty ſhrouds 

In Cinders; for his tender Hepes ſake Yis T7100 

Leander cutts the HeBes-ponticke Lake. 

Yet thoſe to theſe, were tawny, ryvel'd, dum, 

Such as a glymiring Taper to the S»x. 

This Twrret (wells (mee thinkes ) as prowd to bee 

The ſeate; or foote-ſtoole of that Company. 

And </# 0/w before hee will ſer free 

The wynde his Tenaanr, ſayes, now goe and flec 

Ore flowry-gardens, bruſh the vernant Heades 

And (weeteſt walkes,were faireſt beauty treades : 


WV hoſe beauty, wo the Flar-noſe Satyres Spic | $74. | 
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| Cotſwold Games \ 
Yea ranſacke hatures # ardrope for perfumes, 
More pretious then the choyſelt dame conſumes. 
Then gently breath upon that lovely crayne, 
That are a tripping on the follow playne. 
For now vnleſſe my kallendet doe lie, 
Since fayre Dyaxa and her companic, 
Did trace theiſe ſpacious plaiges Bright Ph#bus Carre 
Hath runne from Piſces, ts the watry Starre : 


| From thence to Leo, for tis juſt the day, 


That was appoynted for to daunce and play. 

That day which to poſterity ſhall ſhine ' 

In Almanackes, writ, with a Ru bricke-line, 

In which dayes prayes, the Sifters that doe fing 

In pale Pyrene, and Heliconian Spring | 

Doe drinke of: ſhall compoſe more witty laycs 
Then cre were heard of in old Orphew dayes. 

Their chiefe Mufitians ſhall indite a ftorie, 

Which ſhall eternize this dayes , Pounders glory. 
He's a fit ſubje& forall Peers-quills | 
That brings Arcadis toour Corſweld-hifls, 

Me thinkes cach Creatur's proud to ſpend his breath 
In vindicating this mans name from Death. 

The candid winds, as they theſe Downes fly over 
Whiftle the praiſe, af praiſe deſetving Dover. 
Heauens winged Quirifters doe warble forth 

More pleaſant notes, and celebrate his worth 

In ſweeteſt Tunes,” The till now Sullen Earth 

Hath deckt, her Breaſt, with flowers, firfor Mirth, 
Faine would ſhee vent, but cauſe ſhee cannot ſpeake 
His praiſe, ſhe weepes it,elſc her heart would breaks, 
For where that Famous valley ſhe ore-lookes, - | 
Runne drilling from her eyes, fweete'filver brooks, 


B 3 Which 
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Which when in —_— they ſalure thoſe plaines, 

VW hoſe large increaſe, yeelds 9ictham men great gaines, 
In honour of the place they Leape on high, 

And friske and dance for ley they are fo nigh ; 


| 

Each lumpiſh pibble-ſtene, they juftle farre 
As who ſhould ſay, bee frolick as wee are, + | | 
| 


Then they repine at their ſtreight-lacing ſhore, 

Prohibiting their paflage to his dore, 

And to declare that they obliged ſtand, 

In ſigne of homage, they ſalute the land : | 

But when their haſt, hath poſted them from thence | 

Where bis Twtelars, keepe their reſidence. 

They butr againſt each Nooke, and as they ſwell, | 

Look backe and cry, for ever, live, farewell. | 
| 
' 

i 


| Then they to Awo4n blazon out his worth, 

And ſhee to Severne, Severne ſetts it forth 

To //is, who her ſiſter Thame implores : 

Ta tell the Ocean, and the Ocean roaxes | 

It to the For /d. So that their is no ground Wa ea 3347 
Where his Encemiens Ecco, doth not found. 
The Bacchides,old Bacehw | made to rhee, \ HE BE. 
( Their red-noſe pimple-faced deitic) [0 
Thoſe Feaſts cal'd Orgie, And the Matrons chaft | 
To Ceres celebrates N ine-dayes feaſt, - | —_ T4 
Cald firſt-fruits Offerings: To the Queene of May | 
Cal'd Flora, youth did make a Holy-day, 
Where Garlands deckt the Temples of the-Queene, 
And maydens meaſur'd 'Galliards onthe greene; 
Th'enſuing age wants Patrons to fupport 

Bacchus or Ceres Rites; or Flora's (part. | 
Till DO FE R comes. who Flers, Queeneof May, — * » 


Doth re-inſtall into her koly-day #7 nyt __ | 


k 
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Hee lights the reſt, ris ſure, beeaule they bee 

The grand Supporters of all Luxurie. 

Firſt ſhall che tender Lambes with Tigers dwell, 

And fearefull Harts, ſhall lodge with Lions fell, 

Firſt ſhall the glorious Starre-beſtudded skic, 

Want light, and Nepswnes regiment be drie; * 

Firſt ſhall the Courtiers leave their ſweete imbraces, 
Ladies to plaſter ore their turrow'd faces ; 

Firſt ſhee whole naſtie breath offcnds her Love, 

Shall ceaſc her mouth to fweeten with a Glove, 

Firſt ſhall Ny#imenc, that bird of night 

To flic at noone take pleaſure and delight, 

Ere Cotſwold Shipheards on their joyated Reeds 

Shall ccaſe to ſing, his Fame-deſcrving-deeds ; 
V'Vho, from their Tombes, wherein t ey were inthral'd 
The ancient dauncing Druidies hath cald, 

VVhich from the V Voods did walke unto the Plaine, 
There dance a ligg, and ſoreturne againe. 

Let him that dares thy dancing-greene deface, 

Be plagu'd as well as Er:þ#hon was, 

V Vho cauſe he feld thole Dancers ſacred tree, 

VVas pinde with Famine, died in miſcric. 

TheRuſtick Swaines ſhall henceforth take delight 

To cheate the tedious cold December night 

VVith ſuch ſweet Sonnets, as the Poets frame 

In honer of thy, this dates wotke,and name. 

Yea, they themſelves, ſo long ſhall {leepe in mirth 
Making of Lambes-wooll ea the V Vinters hearth, 
Vatill Auroracs ſnowe-white, limbes, they ſpic 
Through nights blacke-Courtaines, and the night to dic, 
Thus ſhall rhey daily ſing, fit, hatch a laugh, 
And to thy Health ( brave Dovey ) freely quaffe. 

| William Durham. Oxon. 
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AN ENCOMIASTICK TO HIS | 
worthy Freind Mr. RoBerTt Dovetr,on | 
his Famous Annuall Aﬀemblies ar | 


CoOTST oO LD 


Fam d Dover, who began the pedigree 

Of Cot ſwo/d-spont s,where each Olimpick game, 
| Isparraleld and drawes, freſh breath fram Fame, 
| The Racer carſt might tyre, his nimble foore, 
| And in vnable ſtretches, outward ſhoote 
His lung-crackt-breath; the Fra/t/ers ative catch, 
And gg finews,often there did match; 
The pondrous Bowle (round Embleme of the VYorld ) 
Streng Armes did throw ; as /ove, when as he kurl'd _ 
Mountaines gainſt Typhon,to whoſe maſly fall | 
The groaning Earth did give a Buriall. ME 5-40 on 
The warre-like Champion, with his powerfull fifts, . | 
Contcnded for the Prize, as in our liſts, | 
Rebated Edges Counterbuffe at Barriers, . ' _-_ | 

| 


T I ME long afleepe, is now awak'd by thee 


-_ 
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An Aire {port to Breathe our braveſt warriers, 

Then did the hurling Charriotplough thy Top 

Sky fall 0limpus, whodidſt ſeeme to prop 

The pendent heavens, Men ſo ambitious were 

Of vertues glory, that where Ss/ſhonecleere | 

Sans Clowdes, on thee to gaine the prize, they made 

Eachfive yeeres, five dayes, an Olimplade, 

V'Vhere whoſoconquered, gzin'd (befides renowne. 

An Olive Garland as his merrits Crowne. | $1 
OIC 
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(Confwald. Games, 

Thoſe Pych which from fl Toots 
Slaine by Apolls, firſt obtain'd @brcath ; 
Came neerc Olimpus Tryumnphs, gave deſert, 2: 
A Laurel wreath, faract1 MPN. "| 76 [1G 
And cke an. Hppre, by:ha facred tang: - 2Kgi-110" 
Out from Arpollaes high adbred Fame. (- 
There Pazts wercadmir'd and bad the prize 
| Of worth, whoſe 24mſe towr'd necxclt ro Gaakiot. 0 WP 
| Nemean CEOS! 
Which firſt were keptby cenqueripg Herewies, . 
VVhen thoſe fell Lyox7 o'th Newear wood, 
H'ad drown'd in Riversof theirout-let-blood. 
Each three yeares# iSorwas with Smailgge Crown Gor 
VV hoſe pendant leaves; his-head;cnthadow'd rougd. 
Thoſe /flhmian games, which Theſeus didbegin, - 
To ſwelling Neptune, with Pine circld in 7 
Victorious forctheads.3 Ohraoft famous Greeged,., : 
T bat for brave Paſtimesproxtearths Mafter-pecce "F: 
; Had notour Eng/iſh'D.O VE R, this our-done. - 
; Thy foure games, with his'Corfno/4;an One 31 | / 
| VVhere Shpheards wel-tun'd-pipes with dauncing-breath 
And trembling fingers,ſeeke Lauro wreath, ) | 
VVhile tripping Ny»pherdoeskip abour;the Wilt... 
And in Meahders twyneyvale:crowning Kills 
VVhile Sheepherdefſes fin ſmeeroundelpics, 
| Inhonorof the 5 pero nn chougbrtof Prajfe, | 
| Each Hunts-man there;with | h JE forth 
| His beſt bred Dogg# 0 ſhi! irableſitw jeworth: 
Aeon nere had ok ſo rrue;ls fleer, 
| 
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Nor ſowell mouth d, as doe on Cerfeeld mect. 

Theſe berteriatur'd' bee, as torhrappeare © 7/1 7): 1 

None kill their Maſters, thegh thar ſome bee Deere, _ 
en 
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 Confneld Games 

Then throwe they in their Couples,and oneecry 
Of _ —_— ring about the Skie, . ky. 
And eccho'mongſt the Hills,while the fear'd Hare, 
Nor leggs,nor lunges,nor labor beſt doth ſpare, 
T'out-ſtretch their fury, Themeach Hunts-man calls 
Vato his working dogges ; at laſt downe falls 

The heart-broke Hare,andclanging hornes do found 
Victorious changes on Corſwo/d;an ground. 

The Swallow-footed Grej-hawnd hath the prize, 

A ſilver ſtudded Coller,; whoout-flics ” 2 

The reſt in lightnings ſpeed, who firſt comes by, 
His —_ — with celeritic | 
Turnes his affrighted-game, thencoates againe 
His forward Rivall,on the ſencelefle plaine, 

And after Laborinthian turnes, furpriſe 


The game,whilſt he,doth pant her Obſequies, 4c:roJ 
Then by ane by, ſwift racing Nzggs contend e317 

* Who firſt, ſhall meffage conqueſt —_ end; - | | 

Of their appointed courſe. Atfirſt begin.  14rþ1 


All equall in their fteps,and hope ro win, 
And Fortune hides her favorite from the eye. 
Of cach beholder,and joy'd Ryder,by 
Some mile; t1Hone,that feerns rivalitic, 
Bluſking at this ſo long Equallitie: - 
Looſens his bard borne raynes,and then moſt cry, 
Preclaiming him the hopeof Victory. 

The while a ſecond, whono leſſe aſpires, 
Repells reports ; and tells them. they are [yars, 

By his out-going ſtretches. And a third 

Equalls the fermoſt, having ſmartly ſpurr'd. 
The reſt with theſe doe ſtriye;£ill chat they come 
Within « myle of their deftr'd-home. 
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C orfwold Games. Ids 
Then ſomemith fwitches,urge theirutmoſi ſpeed, - 
And othefs ſpurr's are bath'd,in flanckes that-bleed . 
Out lazie dropps,and through the broached skin, 
Is then let outgwhatreſt, erftgather'd in. 
W hiles one that feares his allmoſt ſinking horſe, 
With fvitch and ſpurre, dooth labour on the courſe. 
Away,dame fortupe bids the formoſt ride, 
W hole fleer-naggs heels, throw duſt in ſcornful pride 


Art thoſe which follow, and doth quickeobey, 


His favoring miſtris words,who ſpeeds away, 
Bending his body as if he did addrefle,. 
Vnto ber words, his utmoſt thankfullneſle. 


Like halfe-ſhap'd-centaures,all the reſt do ride | 
 Notequalling,burenyylng the pride 


Of fortunes fore-men,who darts by-the Poſt, 
Like flaſhing lightning : then thoſe;that have Loſt 
Both prize and glorie, after him do come, 
To magnific bis Tryumphe, toe late home, | 

Amid'ſt theſe ſports in hayric cottages, _ 
Contents beſt fare and welcome,all doth pleaſe, 
While Homers Embleme,on his Harpe did play 
Admired Rapturesrand {ing many alay, 
More full and ſweet,then all the quire of ay. 
Ne're Cates ſo ſawc'd that every diſh doth pleaſe, 
Yettheſe are ſo,and his ſongs more then theſe, 
With ſeeming ſecing,yet not ſeeing eyes 
And ſmiling lipps,all eares,he extaſies , 
When as he ſings,and claſps bis judging care, 
Vnto his Harpe,on whoſe ſtrings dee appeare, 
His fingers dauncing : at whoſe mirth the ſtrings 
Ore-joyed,doe eccho,to his voyce that (ings. 

C 2. Happy 
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Happy yee Swaines, on whom ſuch Fare doth fail. 

rhe ER apirtiayrt to DOYERS feſtival, x; | 

Compare yotit {elves with th 'o14 Theſſalien Swaines 

Amidſt their Tempe ;-of thoſe charming plaines 

Of ſiveete Arcadia *s Sheepheards , for your ſamme 

Of happineffe, out-vies Elizium.” off 
In Cotſwolds Tents, afe ſporrs-6f all conditions, 

The ſtudious game at Cheſſe for Polititians 

To hammer plotts: and 1r;(þ for probation 

Of cach mans vertue, how to taſter paſſoa, 

Cent for thoſe Gentry, who their ſtares have marr'd, 

That Game, befitrs them, for they muſt diſcard. 
Abroad to Islly Shepheatds, Bagg/pipes play 

Of whom ſome leape, ſore wraſtle for the day,''. 

Some throw the Sledge, and others ſpurde'the Barre, 

All a& a part, which makes them fit for warre. - 

For theſe moſt noble ſports, poſteritie 

Shall conſeerate the living memorie | 

Of worthy DOVER , Corſwold's off-ſpring Thame |! | | 

Shall ſend forth Herav!ds, to repertthy Fame © | 


"To ſtranger Nymphes, and Shepheards moſt remore, 


And as ſhe on her Chriftall waves doth floate, 

Shall ſing thy Praife; and even ih Nepries Court, 

W here all the nobleft floods doe make reforr, - 

Shull rell rhy Rorie,and when there's no more -. - 

Tortell , greife-breaking waves'on ſhelfes ſhall roare : 

V Vhen thy name fades; Marble-pillars ſhall 

Duſt into nothing : Spaines Eſcuriall | 

Shall bee forgotten ; and thoſe flecks and foulds 

Of faire fleec'd Sheepe, which beaurifie the Fou/ds, 

Shall with thoſe teares, ſhowr'd from each Shepheards cye, 


Receive a Surfer, and ſo pinejng die, William TR 


ALI fv FRHAJSLIWAY. - 
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AN EGLOGVE ON THE PALILIA 
And Noble Aﬀemblics revived on Corſwold 
© Hills,by Mr. RoxgtxnTDovesr, 


COO—— 


COLLEN, THENOT, 


Hat Clod-pates Thenot are our Brittiſh ſwaines > 
| \ \ / How lubber-ltke they loll upon the Plaines, 


No life, no ſpirit if um ! Every Clowne, 
Soone as hee layes his Hooke and Tarbox downe, 
That ought to take his Reed, and chant his Layes, 
Or nimblic run the windings of the Aſaze, 
Now gets a Buſh toroame himſelfe, and ſleepe, 
Tis hard toknow the Sheepheard from the ſheepe : 
And yet me-thinks our Ezgliſb paſtures, bee 
As flowery as the Lawnes of Arcade, 
Our Virgins blirhe, as rheirs, nor can proud Greece 
Boaſt purer Aire, nor ſhearea figer fleece. 

The, Yet view their out-fide Co/len, you would ſay, 
They have as much brawne in their necks, as they , 
Paire Tempe braggs of luſtie Armes, that fivell 
With eble ſinews, and mighthutle as well + 
The weightic Sledge ; their Leggs, and Thighs of bone, 
Great as Colo /{us, yet their ſtrengths are gone ; 

They looke like yonder man of wood that ſtands 
To bound the limits of the Pariſh lands : 
Doft thou ken Cel/en, what the cauſe might bec 
Of ſuch a dull, and generall Lethargie ? 
Col. Swaine ! with their ſports, their ſeules were tane away, 


Till then they all were aRive ; every day , 


Ire e—_— > ——_— 
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They excerci('d toweild their limbes, that now 
Are numb'd to every thing, but flaile,and Plowe. 


Early in May up got the lolly route, 


Cal'd by the Larke, and ſpread the fields aboute 
One, for to breath hiraſe}te, would courſing bee 


From this ſame Beech, to yonder Mulberie , 
A ſecond leapt, his ſupple nerves to tric, 
A third, was praQticing his Melodic; 

This, a new Iigg was foating ; Others, were 
Buſied at wraſtling, or to throw the Barre; 


nw ed Sf RE on toc ©  ©©....£5 


Ambitious which ſhould beare the bell away, 
And kiſlſe the Nut-browne-Lady of the Maic : 


This ſtirr'd 'umup, a Iolly Swaine was hee, 
Whom Prge and Suſan, after victory, 


Crow'nd with'a Garland they had madc,beſer - 


With Dazies, Pincks, and many a Violet, 
Cow-ſlipp, and G11liflowre ; Rewards, thou 
Encourage vertue : But if none at all. 


gh ſmall, 


Mecete her, ſhee languiſheth, and dies, as now, . 
W here worth 's denicd the honour of a bough; . 


And, Thezor, This the cauſe I read to bee, 
Of ſuch a dull, and generall Lethergie : 


Then, 11! thrive the Lowr, that did their mirth gaine-ſay, 
\Wolves haunt his flocks, that tooke thoſe ſports away. 
Col. Some melancholly Swaines, about have gone, , 
To reach all Zeale, their owne Completion, 


Choler, they will admit, ſometimes, I ſee; 


. a 
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But Pleagme,and Sangvine, ro Religions bee; 


Theſe teach that Dauncing is a [ezabe4, 
Anal Barley-breake, the ready way to Hell, 
The Morrice, /ds/!s, Whirſon-ales can bee 
Bit profanc Reliques, of a /ubilee : 


lay, 
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Theſe in a Zeale, t*expreſſe how much they doe 
The Organs hate, have filenc'd Bagg-pipes too, 
And harmleſſe May-poles, all arerail'd upon, 


| As if they were the Towers of Bebilon : 


| Some thinke not fit, there ſhould be any ſport 
' T'the Cirie, Tis a dith proper to 'th Court , 
| Mirth not becomes 'um, let the fawcie ſwaine 


| Eate Beefe, and Bacon, and goe ſweate againe, 


Beſides, what ſport, can intheir paſtimes bee 
Whea all, is but rediculous fopperie. 
Teenot. Collen | I once the famous Spaine did ſee, 


' A Nation glorious for her Gravitie, 


hath. PEI CET Ce CO_ 


Yet there an hundred Knights, on warlike Steedes 
Did $skirmith out a fight, arm'd but with Reeds, 
Atwhicha Thouſand Ladics Eies did gaze: 

Yet was no better, then our Priſon baſe, 


| What is the Barriers,but a Courtly way 


Of our more downe right ſport,the Cvdgell-play> 
Foote-ball with vs, may bee with them, Ba/oone, 
As they at Tilt, ſowce att Quintain runne, 

And thoſe g9ld-paftimes relith beſt with mee, 
That havelleaft Art;and moſt Simplicity. 

Collen ! They fay,at Court there isan Art, 
Todancea Ladies honor from her hart; 

Such wiles, poore Shcephards know not,all their ſence 
Is dull to any ning, but Innocence: - 

The Country Lafle, a! h er Dance bee good, 
Stirs not an others G:/liardin the Blood; 
And yettheir ſports by ſome eontrould have bin, 
Who thinke there is no mirth, but whar is Sin, 

O might I but their harmleſſe Gambolls ſee / 


Reftor'd untoan ancient Libertye, 


- As any Lafle, upon her Byidatlday. - 
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Where gpottlefle daliance traces ore the P/ayrs, 
And harmlcfle Nimp 
To ſec an age againe of Innocent Loves, 
Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kifle,aschaft as Doves. - 
Me thinkes I could the Thracian Lyre have ſtrung, 
Or tun'd my #hifte,to the Hentuan wo, 
Collen, Then tune thy whiſtle Boy,an 
Thar age is come againe, chy brave defire 
” ax hath approv'd; Dawncing ſhall bee this yeare 
Holy, as is the motion of a Spheere. | 
Tenor, Colten | With ſweeter breath Fame never blewe 
Herſacred Trump,if rhis good newes bee trac > 
Col. Know'ftchounotCorſwold-hils. The. Throughall the | 
No finer #o0ol/runnes through the Spinſfters hand, ' ( latd, 
Bur filly Col/en, ill thou do'ſtdevine, ft” | 
Can't rhou miſtake a Bramble, fora Pane ? 
Or thinke this Buth a Cedar or fuppoſe : Yv 
Yon Hamlet where to {leepe.; each Shcanbeard goes? 
In circuit, buildings, people,power,and name 
Equalls the Bow-firing'd by the filver Thame? 

Aſwell thou maieſt,their Spores, with ours compare, , '. | 
As the ſoft woollof Latmbes,with the Goats haire, |; | 
Collen, Laſt Eveniug Lad, I met a'noble Swayre, 
That ſpurr'd his ſpright-full Pa{frey ore the playne * 
His head with Ribbands crown'd,and deck't as gay. 


ring thy Lyre, 


I thought (what exſiefairfiswe Shrepheards prove ? )\ 
This, not the Bull;hadbeene Buroprer love. 
E ask't the cauſe, they tould'mee this was hee, - 
Whom this dayes Tryurphycromn-dwithvitory.: -. | 


hes, jet itwith harmlefle Swaynes, | 
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Many brave Steeds there were, ſome you ſhould Finde 1; (> | 
So fleete,as they had bin ſonnes of tthewinde; £ p 
thers 
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Others with hoofes ſo ſwiſte, beate ore the race, 
As if ſome Engine ſhot um to the place. 
So many,and {o well wing'd Stceds there were, 


| As all the broode of Fegofſws had bin there, 


Rider and horſe could not diſtinguiſh'd bee, 
Both ſcem'd conjoyn'd, a Centaures Progemy. 
A numerous troupe they were, yetall ſo Ught, 

Earth never groow'd,nor felt'um in their flight 


Such Royall paſtimes Corſwold mountaines fill, 
When Gentle-{wattes vifit her glorious Hill: 
Where with ſuch packs of Hownds, they hunting go, 
As Cyrus never woon'd his Bugle too 


% 


Whoſe noiſe is muficall, and with full cries, 
Beat's ore the Field 's,and ecchoes through the skies. 
Orion hearing wiſh'd to leave his Spheare ; 
And call his Degge from heaven,j to ſport it there. 
”att though he fled for life, yet joy'd withall, 
So brave a Dirge,ſung forth his Funerall. 
Not Syress ſweetlier rill, Hares,as they flic 
Looke backe,as glad to liften, loth ro die. 

The. Nodoubr,butfrem this brave Heroicke fire, 
In the more noble hearts, ſparkes of defirc | 
May warme the colder Beores,and emulous firife, 
Give the old mirth,and Innocence a new life ; 
When thoughts of Fewe, their quickned ſoules ſhall 
Atcv'ry glaunce that ſhewey va Corſmo/d Hill. (fill, 

Coll, There Shepheard,there the ſolem-games bee 
Such as great Theſex« Or Alcider made. ( pleide, 
Such as Apollo wiſhes hee had ſeene, 
And /oredeſireshad his invention beene. 
The Nem#a, and the! fihmien paſtimes fill, 
Though dead in Greece, ſurviue on Corſmel/d Hill. 

7-1 Happy 
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Then, Hippy oh hill ! The gentle graces nowe 
Shall tripp ore Thine, and leave Citherons browe, 
Pernaſſus Clitt, thall finke below his ſpring, 
And every Muſe, ſhall on thy front'let ſing, 

The Goddeſſes againe, in ſtrife ſhall bee, 
And from mount /da, make appeale to thee : 
O/;mpus pay the homage; and in dread, 

The aged Apes, ſhall bow his ſnowie head : 
F/+ra with all her ſtore, thy Temples Crowne, 


VVtoſe height ſhall reach the ſtarres ; gods looking downe, 


Shall blefſc the Incence, that thy flowers exhale, 
And make thee both a Mountaine, and a Vale. 

How many Ladies on thy Topp ſhall meere, 

And prefſe thy-Trefles with their Od tous feete, 
Whoſe Eyes, when wondring men fee from afarre, 

T hey-le thinke the heaven and earth of them a ſtarre. 

Bur gentle Coen ſay, what god or man 
Fame wee for this great worke, Daphnis, or Par ? 

Coll. Daphnys is dead; and Paw hath broke his Reed, 
Tell all your Fiocks*'tis Toviall DOYER'S deede. 
Behold the Shepheards in their Ribbands goe ; 

And ſhortly, ail the Nimphes ſhall weare 'um too; 
Amar'd to ſee ſuch Glorie met together, 
Bleſſe DOY ERS Pipe, whoſe mulicke call'd 'um hether. 
Sport you, mv Rams, at ſoundof D OFE RS name; 
Bige-bellicd Eves, make haſt to bring a Lambe 
For DOVERS fould ; Goe maides, and Lilltes get, 
To make him up glorious Coroner. 

Swaines keepe h1s Holy-day, and each man ſweatre 

To S4int him in the Shrpheards Kalender. | 


Tl em 45 Rendall, Cant. 
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AN EPIGRAM TO MY IOVIALL 
Good Friedd Mr. Rebere Dover, on his great 


 Inſtauration of his Hunting , and Dauncing 
At Corſwold, 


Twhxt Corſwold, and the Olimpicke exercilc : 

But 1 can tell thee Dover, how thy Games 
Renew the Glories,of our bleſſed ltames: 
Hew they doe keepe alivehis memorie; 
Wirh the G/ad Conntrey, and Poſteritie : | 
How they advanee, true Love, and neighbourhood, . 
And doe beth Chuych, and Common-wealth the good, 
In ſpite of Hipecrites, whoarc the worſt 
Of Subje&s , Lerſuch envie, till they buſt, 


I Cannot bring my Muſe to dropp Yies 


Bey. lohnſox. 
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TO HIS MVCH HONOVRED VNCLE 
Mr- Robert Dover, on his Brave aſſemblies upon 
CoTsWoOLD. 


+» 


Ome fellow Swaines, a while your flocks reſigne 
( To the proteRion of great Par devine. 

And let them wander where they liſt to ſtrate, 
Wee wil! unite chem, when the glorious daie 
Is turn'd rtodarknefſe; and the welcome night 


Comes corefreſh each ſad. and tired wight | 
D 2 With 


* With Horres to ſit ing, her Epic 


Gtfwold Games. 
With pleaſant ſleepe, Encomions let us ou 
In bis due praiſe, that each Olympick ga 
Hath Paralel'd, and made our Hills - 
Where all his manly Paſtimes ated beene. 
Loe ! wherc a cry of wel|-mouth'd-hounds, which rate 
AR eons kennell, worke upon the Grafle 
Tocatch the Hare, who flies through untract wayes, 
For to prolong the period of her dayes : 
Bur 'tis her fate, to bee in pieces torne 
By thoſe that follow, which refreſhment ſcorne 
Till ſhee be dead, and all the Hunters come, 
edinpe. 
Sec how the Swallow-footed Grey-hownds watch 
The ftarting of the Hare, and thinke tocatch 
Her in their chapps, ere ſhee ber leggs can finde, 
To ſcape their furie , but ſh"out-goes the winde, 
And is perſude as faft, till want of breath 


- Mate her ſubmit unto moſt certaine death. 


Loe ! where the Racer mounted on a ſteed 
As ſwift as Pegeſw, or a fataH Reed 

Shot from a Scythians bow ; expeRteth when 
T he fignall hall be giv'o,by pnrn 3K men 


Thereto ana tes. rhat hee may 
His ſpeedy race, and [abate th more Nin 


The name of Vier, then hee doth the Caftle, 
Though made of Silver. There the young men wraſtle, | 
And throw the ſledge, and' the barte ; 
As did the Rewanes in the field of watre. 

In the circumfrence of that $ prone ring. 
Youths intermixt with maides,to memoric bring 
The dauncing of the auticient Drurdes ; 

And Nimphs, the which, compared unto theſe, 


Would 
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Would raiſe dirifion; T hey ded radely. move ; 
Burt theſe as truely, as the Soheawabere, 

Noble reſtorer of th O mprct Game 
Varo its former honour; me 
Shall crowne thy well-ment ations with applauſe, 
And keepe thee from Oblivions emviide Lawes : 
And when to Cals ; wee dry-ſhood may paſſe aver 
Without a Barke, or ſhip, thy Praiſe ( brave Dover) 
Shall be fergetten ; or when Corſwold lics 
As proſtrate, as the Valies, to the $k1es, 
Fame with her Trumpe, hath ſo proclaim'd thy Praiſe, 
T hat thou ſhalt nere ferpotren bee, whilc Dayes 
And nights ſucceede eachother ; for rhe Swaines 
Shall make thee Patrenof their ſheepe, and Plaines, 
In ſteed of 2 ax : whereby thy name ſhall be 


Like eves, made happy with Erernirie. 


1ohu Dover. 


rt. te " 9 _— . " At. RO TOeBl —_ 
m— — — —_— _ 


TO THE GENEROVS AND NOBLY 
Minded, M- Robert Dover, en his Heroick mnce- 
tings at Corfweld. | 


Q Tan by Fame ( brave Dover) I can now 


_— — 


Tell what it was, old Poets meant to ſhow 

In the faign'd Stories of their Pegſus 
Aaſes and Mount,which they bave left to vs, 
Nor neede wee wonder, ſuch a flow of yeares 4 
Should rowle away, when yct,no light appeares 
Since Prophecyes; and Fates Prediftions 
Come to be knowne » and are fulfill'd at once : 

| © - "Link So 


( otfwold: Games. 
So Delphes ſpake and in,a miſtick fould, 
Hid that at oace which a&ed was andtould 
What then was Tip'd by Pegaſus 7 But that 
Proud __ of fiery Courſers,muſtred at 
Thy Cerſw0/d > Where like rapid Spheares they burl'd, 
Sraine for a Salt,theTeaſoning of the world. 

Then th  'agatious hound,at lofſes mute 
Alone,ſhewes Natures Logick in pnrſuire: 
Bur at thy other meeting, 4 1s blinde 

That cannot, Muſes and their muſicke finde, 
Shewing what pleaſure,yould be cold and dye, 

W ithour converſe,and noble harmony, 

The Ladyes 41uſes are, there may you chuſe 

A Patronefle,cach Miftris , is a Aduſc. 

Nor does Apoloes harpe cre ſound more high, 

Then when tis vigord, from a Ladies cyc. 

Now to compleat the ftoric. Idoſee 

How furure times will learne to Title thee. 

THAT TOYVTH APOLLO: So mount H:licon 
Will Cotſwold prove ; which,thall be fain'd alone: 
Aud ſacred all, unto thy bappie name, 

That long ſhall dwell in the faire voice of Pame : 

For great thou muſt be,and as firft haue prize, 

Or clſe, as th'exit of old Propheſſes. 


Sic alluſis Ow : Feltham. 


CG orfwold Canes. 


TO HIS NOBLE FRIEND M*r. 
Robert Dover, upon his brave Cotſwold ſolemnities 
and the Inſcriptions on the ame, 


Hoxokri PERPGETyY 0. 


More hapy farre,in that thoſe much renown'd Faiis 
 AOt his ftandonreeord ; imortalized fill, 

By ſacred accent of that ſweet 4eonian quill, 
Great 4lexanger reades,and is wirh envie blowne, 
That ſach another was not left ro blaze his owne. 
Ben : lohaſons (allen Aſuſe (brave Dover)much envies 
To vie thy ſports,with that Olimpicke Excercile : 
Nor do firive to match thee, and thy gentle Swaines 
Gainſt Palius warlike ſon,and his coutagious treines, 
Much lefle to ballauce there,our fertile Englith wits, 
With th'otherGrecijens,rarc poetique, rapting fits. 
Yet queſtionlefle tis true, that herein onrs excell, 
Caule fain'd ations he, they do truths ſtory tell. 

Nor ſhould I flatter theeif I chance thus proceed 
Fad A/lexanders hap was great,thine doth exceed. 
For he (though's cheifeft vore) one Poet could not have. 
Aliveand therefore tooke dead Homer to his grave. 
But thy blythe Genivs doth dull ſpirits ſo awake, 
That all our 1land ſtreight turne Poers for thy ſake, 
Each firiving for to ſct a Levre/l on thy head : 
Whoſe ell freſh and greene ſhall live, when thou art dead. 
Drayton in marble rocke,inditeth forth thy ſtory, 
And fayes,thou haſt reviv'd the golden-ages glory. 
Tis needlefſe to guild gold,and yer he doth the ſame 
WhiPR he eaame!ls thy ſport, by th'O /impicke game. - 

| enny 


: \ CHILL E $ happy thrice, in his thrice bappy 4s, 
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Denny unwinds the Clew of Antique-time againe, 
And of the ages paſt,unreeles the ſnarled skaine ; 
Shewes by ſubſtration, thou cqtrived haſt int'one, 
Fowre famous Gree ian-gamps,nay all of them outgone. 
Twenty pretty reaſons Tom: Randall doth aſſigne, 
To fre from obloquie, thoſe frollicke ſports ot thine: 

Prov's that they ſmoothly faylc-op the full ride of pleaſyres, 
And yet nor treading forth,ſfinnes gutdefull mazi-meaſures, 
But into fierie zeale,firme reaſonwillnot enter, 

And therefore Traſſe//derh more boldiy make adventure, 
To ſtop thoſe itching mourthes, and ſcales ir with a curffe; 
Denouncing him a Heehes, lew,or Turke,or worle, 

That gainſtthy harmlefle ſports,do heedlefſe clamors raiſc> 
Nay that them ſeconds not, & crownes thy head with B ayes, 
Now this forc'd Durham leape t'ymp feathers on thy fame, 
From Severne vnr' 1js, from Tfis unto Theme | 
Vnto the Ocean thence,and that with rapting ſound, 

Makcs Columns of the carth to dance with him this rourd. 
Thy aephew DOYER,rapt on th'Egle wings of love, 

VVith mounting Eagle layes hizegge, ith'lap of ove. 

This prov's a ſinging bird, and away flutters ſhee, 

Tochirp thy ations forth,and toeternize thee. 

Feltham theſe doubts,whick doubriefſe might have task'd 
The Dr»1d's and Gymmoſophifts,had they bin ask'd; 

Diſolres thoſe Gordian knots, and cafily he viewes; 

The riddle of that horſe with wings,of mount,of muſe; 
Are not Chimerars fond>fainedand lying fixions, 

But of thy Cot (r6/d-games, reall,and true prediQtions., 

Thy greatuefle doth preſage,andwith's prophetique quill: 


The 1/uſes acceſſe ſhewes unto Our Cotſwold Hill, (cheek'f, 
Wl ich ſhould nere force my Creed > had I not bin thus | 


Andraughtrhus much firapgcauſeby this more firang efect 


For | 
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| Forl that (truſt me)-nc're climb'd up Parnaſſus mount, 
| Noreverſuck'r one drop from the Pierian fount, 
| Paſſirg by chance one day nigh Dovers Caſtles walles ; 
| Strangely into my braines a Poers-fury falls. (could mowe, 
| Whence ſtraight way there(me thought)my lay-mans Syth 
' Asfulland fattea cropp,as in Fames-field doth growe. 
's, | Icould thypaſtimesall,deliver with much eaſe 
; | Inverfc,and ſuch verſetoo,as beſt witts needs muſt pleaſe. 
Tell of thy hounds quick ſcnt,and grey hounds quicker paces 
#atts cunning doubles, and her double cunning mazes. 
I could with caſe thy horſe,and horſe-men, caſly chrow, 
As ſwift as thoughr, more ſwift then ſhafts fro Ruſſian bow. 
Theſe wedded in one cauſe,by a well order'd skill, 
Poft, ſo thy Pefl,as with one body;fo one will. 
I could in colours ſet the Roſes glorious ſtammel], 
The flowre D'luces rare, and dainty various ammell, 
Thiodiferous$B aj &,nay calculate the birth, | 
I. | Of all rhoſegorgeous hearbs,that richly diaper the earth. 
' Allwhicharrir'd in their freſh and beſt arraic, 
| With cleere Aursr4, helpe to uſher Dovers day. 
| Bur queſtion it whodares, yet doublefſe prudent nature, 
! *In faircly portraying forth of various formes and ſtature : 
I ! Fromout her cvrious (ſhoppe,nere formed ſuch a feature, 
' As is the earth's ſolace,and the heavens ſweeteft creature. 
| Weoman,the fair ft of which,that day.attends thy will, 
' And might obſervance have from this,my new found kill. 
{ But that prevented heere by a precedent pen, 
| I'meloth in pubique,to turre o're her leafe agen, 
| Yet when ſhe liſt command,for her more choyce delighting» 
: Ile give her one ſweete touch (which ſhe may pat in)writing, 
{ But ſure her preſence bad,at preſent ſtroxe me mute, 
fect {Had not the warbling ftringes of a well tuw'd Lute, 
For *' E Which 
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; 
\W hich retrograds the heavens,nigh mov'sthe certh coprance 
Ana at ſame inſtant, makes our frolick Nimphs to.daunce; | 
Charm'd my attention firtt, and then conjur'd my tongue | 
To beare ſome one ſmall part in Povers glorious ſong : | 
Bur prettie chirping throats of little winged Quiers, | 
| Which fweerly Eccho, on the next adjoyning Bryers, 
"if The V1olls milder notes, and Cornecs ſhriller noiſe, | 

| Towhich the Bagg-pipes ſound,and Tabours,are but toyes, 
And witty Tickling tunes, with others fore me pratcle, | 
Have drowned my weake voicc,and make it ſecme but rattle : 
Thergfore my Sonnett L will period; and focnd, 
Whiſpring a word or two 1n private to my friend. 

Achilles name had bin iaterr'd with bim ( Brave Dover ) 
Had not queint Homers nau(e, ſo queintly nam'd ic over. 
And thou pechane(fweet ſir!) ſhould'ſt have out'iv'd thy fam 
Had'ſt thou not chanc'd to frnd theſe trumpets for the ſame, 
Fell Envie might have nip't ic, kad not they, who can 
Severely ſen(ure too, as well as praiſe a man, ' | 
Extolled thee; but now, feare not auſterer eyes, } | 
Since ſuch have giv'n applauſe to this thine enteyprize, * | 
VVhoſe words thoſe monuments of Fame on thee can raiſe, | 
T hat none can cenſure give, when they doe once but praiſe; * | 
I!e leave no coment, yer T adde this to their Text, | 
Flatt'ry is gone beyond, and {lander wants pretext, { 


ex tempore of ©X 4nimo | 


Francis Izod. 
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TO THE GREAT INVENTOR AND CHAM- 
pion ofthe Engliſh Olympicks, Pythycks, Nemicks, Ifthmicks ; 
the great AichiteR, ud Inginere ofthe Famons, and admi+ 
rabie Portable Fabricke of Dover CasTt x, 
her Ordnance qod Aruliery, a crve voice of 
Himſelfe zhis Games, Mirth, 
-  Forrification. 


— 


OVER! Brave witts'/have fram'd an [ magerie 
Of thee, thy games, ſports,plays,and Chivalrie, 
And in their Rimes dec wendroully excel], 
Making thine auncient frates to parale{{ 

T hee, the inveror ; and havecaft it fot, 

As if this Image did the firft ouc-goe. > 

Which when I heard, my Muſe itcauſ'd toraife, 

And bring her mite, to fortehie thy praiſe : 

T hinke not to heare thy warth ſer forth -by mee, 

That art a Ballad for Ereniatie's 

And may'ft amyrhor of atl Lawyers bee 

[n thy Profeſſion, forthine honeſtte , x 

It is a wondet ! that I nere could fee 


; That creature yer, thatere ſpake-il| of thee: 


The beſt are gſad to game thy cotapanic, 
And doe reſort thy houſe meſt frequently : 
Did nor grear /ove the cave of /da grace, 
And i forever make of Fame a place '_ 
By his difcent : 1#/r#haw had nevet bin' . + -- 
A Towne for Gods og Earth thave ladged in, 
Had' thou not eterniz'd itas thy beaver, - | 
Ard made it gheſtlpfor A power? | 
2 
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Thy equalls thinke it great felicitie, 
When they but dreame of thy ſyciertie; 
Inferiours, like a God,doe thee aclore ; 
Poore wretches, thine aſſiſtance doe implore : 
No ycung, 1.0 old, nor virgin, maid, or boy, 
But doth at ſight of DOYER, gather joy. 
Hs mirth, his games, hie engines, pleating bee 
Toevery fort of men, age, ſex, degrec, 
Diana with her Nimphs did blefſe his birth, 
His Mother,daughter was to Goddefſe Mirth, 
Whodid him ſwaddle in her Lillie ſmocke, 
And Queene of Fayrics made his cradle rocke ; 
King Oberon did him dandle in his armes, 
Pug ſang By-Babie, with delightfull charmes ; 
H1s Nurſe did breed himiih god Ludas Court, 
And made him Paragon of every ſport, 
To rowſe the World, which drooping did begin, 
Vitill hee ſer it ona metrie pin. 
Thc Birds doe chirpe ſweet ſongs, both nights and dayes, 
Togive Invention to his Roundelates. ; 
] thinke the Piles of grafle in time will daunce» 
As 2!l the horſes, at his hunting praunce, 
A jade will mount, aud reare, and leape, and neighe, 
As it he were worth Twenty pounds that date: 
The heav'ns too's ſports, doe ſeeme to give conſent 
And ſtopp the cloudes, to crowne his merriment ; 
For if with Thundrings, and with raine, the Aire 
Hath all the weeke beene mov'd, that day proyes faire, 
Hee hath a power to fit all things that bee, 
And make ther taneable for melodie. 
Whar Ingineere, or cunning Architect 
A Fabricke of ſuch pompe didereercR ? 


I've heard men talk, of Cafiler in the aire, 

Inchanted Ce4y, Towers, Pazeants molt faire, 
Fortificatiors, Trophies, Theaters, 

L aborinths, Puppet-workes, ſtrange Meteors, 

Of thoſe that have their ſubſtance wholie ſpent, 

To ſhew their Puppers dauncing with content ; 

Of Egypts Pharoes ſtately glaſen Tower, 

Built by King Pro/omics art, magick power, 

Of Cheeps, Pyramids ; Of Rhodes Colsſſe, 

Of /oves Olympick golden [torie Boſſe; 

Theſe to thy tamous workes compar'd , will bee 

Of (mall account ; like them in no degree : 

The walls of B4bilen are nor built like this, 

The Worlds great wonder too't, no wonder is, 

If any fiedge unto tt: is Caſtle lay, 

Fee doth from thence, it preſently convey : 

A wonder 'tis, to ſee a Fort ro ſtand, 

And be tranſported ſuddainely by land ; 

No Forraigne mighr, though of grear agllitie, 

To take this Fort is of abilitie. ; 
D OVER, firange Monarchs, and their force deſpiſeth, 
Hee bowes to none, his CH ARLES heeonely prizeth ; 
Hee is Invincible toall, but one, - 
To's King hee yeelds, or elſe hee yeelds to nono 
For's \Fealtie :when all Forts are disbarr'd 

Of Battlements, of Gunnes, and Bulwarkes matr'd, 
His Caftle;C HAKLES gives free fruition, 

Of Powder, Ordnance, all Manirion : 

Whodurft afſemble ſuch a Troepe as hee, 

But might of Inſurre&ion charged bee 3 

His Souldiers, though thev every one diſcent, 

In mindes,in manners, yet bis Merrimens | 
E 3 Ones 
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Ones them : Lords, Knights, Swaines,Shepheards,Churles agree, 


To crowne his ſports, Diſcerds make Harmony, | 
Th'O/impicks firſt invented by grear Jove : 

\V hen with the Titans, combating bee ſtrove 
For victory, and got it, Or by Hercules, 

\\ hen he had vanquigh't Avees king of *E x, 
The Puthean, Neman, I ſ{hmmas, all Greek-yames, 
Trojar Or Roman,all have loft their names, 

Or elſe obſcurely lurked till thy age, 

And fled to Cor /ro/d, for new patronage : / 
V\ hoſe /ove thonart, Gxfonrh- Herenles, 

IWiconick-Preſtes, Brozdwatch-Scyuites, 

And if more gods of games Inventors bee : 
Thou (halt contend with them for mafterte. 

And what thou'aſt done when hon art dead & rotten, 

Shall out-laft theirs,and never bee forgotten. 

When ſports are ended, then appeare doe free 

Tokens of DOYVERS liberailitie , 

His roome will Zerxes Armie all comatne, 

His Tables nere arc filld with gueits,the plaine 
So ample is, fo fraught and full of fiore, 

To take ten thouſand times as many more. 

His drinke from #ic{ham,reagherh ro the: #14, _ 

Runns night and dey ; carreaſe'may nll their fil. 

This NeFar never faytes, no god need doubt : 

Of upper (trings, it ro quaſſe aboar. | 

Hee Rhevt no colt, rhis-alfo dorh affoorde 

Tothoſe that fit at any fowerboorde. | 

None ever hungry fram theſe games come home, 

Orerc made p/aint of viands.orofroome: =» 

Hce a'l the rancke atthixhwgſo brave diſmifies,' . © 
\ith Ribbands of his favor anal with bliffes. | 


- If thouw'lt veuchſafe, a Ribbang give co mee, 
Ile tak'r, as largeſle, for nyy Poeje, 


N 1cHoLAavs WalitixcTo0N 
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| AN ENCOMIASTICKE TO THE 
S Noble minded Geartleman, his honored 
_ friend, Mr, RoBerr Do vt» 


To (ipg the {toric of thy games and praile ; 

But ſhe diftruſts her ſtrength, and feares ſhe might 
With downy plumes, atrempr to high a flight. 
T he Corſwold ſports,arc taske and ſubject fitr 
For higheft raptures of a Heaven-borne witt: 
W hoſe choycer ſpirits Fhebus (elfe inſpires, ; 
With pureſt lames,of true Promerhesn fires. 
And ſuch theſe ſports, have found,cvn ſuch whoſe veine 
Contemns the baſenefle of an humble ſtraine: 
Ir vited by the generall voyce of Fame, 
Have blaz'd the honour of brave DOYERS name, 
And with ſmooth pencill,of their various Arr, 
Soto the life have drawne,and limb'd caeh part : 
That my unpallifh't lines might ſoone deface, 
Their maſker-peice,and rob them of due gracc. 
But may I then þe- mute ? can this excuſe 2 
The rugged Peemof an Art-lefle Myſe > 
It may, fith that toRoyalize thy glory : 
1 Thewor'd curnes Chrexicle,and ſpeakes a ftory, 
| > Thatwhenthy better part afſends the skic, 
1 Shall ſhine example to poſteritie. 


M Y humble Muſe her fainting winges would raiſe, 
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(orfno!ld Games. | 
| Famvd Dover ftill a treſh applauſe ſhall gaine 7 
In ev'ry age, and life from death obtaine, 

Some willing Genim,(hall thy Maxcs beare 

To heaven,and fix them in ſome higher Sphrare. 
Towhich they thall add luſtre, influence, 

And whats more glorious; cach intelligence 
Prow'd of that noble obje they cſpy, ; 
Shall rune their Orb's,to a new harmony. 
Thus ſhall the world in ſpight of death and Fate : | 


Sing Cotfiro/d. games,an ever -living Date. 
lobn Ballard Oxon. 


= 
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ON HIS VNPARALELD AND MVCH HO- 
nored freind Mr, Rebert Dover. . Achroſticon. | 

| 


R cnounce me Muſes if all Greece can bring 

O ne Lyrick worthy, Dovers AQs to ling, 

B linde Homer dead whole Reprure,as 'tappeares | 
E ternizzd merrit,to a world of yeares. | 
1 R epole your royling Witts then; who would raife 
T rophics of endlefſ. Fameguuto his Pr ar/e- | 
D eſerving Hover : which with G!ory ſhall ; 
O ut laſt Times-age,and the Worlds *funcrall : | 
Y nlefſe in your E- 62m{ons yec coufeſle, | 
E ach line yee write detraR,cach word no leſle, 
R ccarding Dywers matchlefſe worthinefle. 


c, , 
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Anagr : Mr.) More dii'or better Arts. [me ſure then mine, 
Rob. Dover: © Muſt raiſe his Praiſe, worths onely Magazine. 
Rostatyvs DoveRus- 
Anagramma : * 8c mgenue can frretwor » 
DO ROBVRET VERSYS. | 
To whoſe bleſt name, by ſome DevireInſtinat, ' Timothens Ogle. 
The Strength and Lite of Police « Linck 't, To 
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| TO THE WORTHY GENTLEMAN 
| 
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and his conſtant rrue treind, Mr: Robert Dover, 
on his brave afſemblies upon Corfrrold. 


O:ld of Conceipts.thou magazine of ſport, 
Quinteflence of Witt, without whom all amorr, 
Flat lies the world, Thou natures Symmetric : 
Cabinet of mirth, Defires Sympathy. 


Sol entertaining Thetw, never gave 
More ſatisfying Solacc,then they have 
At thy brave Race,iavenred by thy skill 
(Heroick Dover) upon Cotſwold Hill, 


Or ove inhabite any carthly Forr. 
On Corſwold-hills,all day repaſt they might: 
In Dover-Caſile,take repoſe all night. 


Pan may goe plpe in barren Maltverme-chace, 
The Fawnes and Satyres ſeeke ſome other place. 
Cotſwold is now t'Epiromiec of mirth : 

And joy preſaged erſt, is come to birth. 


Oliwp'c ke 1fthmicke,all Yee Pythicke playes, 
Reſigne your right, let all Arcadia praiſe 
One Cotſwold and preferre,by many odds : 
Dover, before your feigned merry gods. 


| 
| 
| Would heavens delight in any worldly ſport, 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tempe's a Toy,and what's Elizium ? 

To Cotfrold now, a very Barathrum. Y 
Summon the world,exenterare old ſtories : 
They muſt vaile Bonact,unto Dovers glories. 
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|" Conlanld Gamer. 


Heavens Canonize your S1ints. Earth will invent 
A better Tombe,rhen ever Mecha ment 
To Mahomer, of Pearle.and Adamant: 
Martcrialls of a richer worth they want. 


Earth's fabrick be,Egiprs Pyramids, 
On them Mauſo/zs Tombe up to the skies : 


To beare his body,till /ove deific 
His purer parts,with an eternitie. 


This Epitaph his Noble Frne ſhall cover, 
CorswotDps ETERNIZER>RoBERT DoveR 
Whoſe Anagram by after ages read, | 
Ecchocs his Fame thus : O meſt rare ! True bred, 


MasTteR RoBeR TDoOoveR. 
Anagram. 
O moi rare ! True-Bred. 


william Ambroſe. 
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TO THE HEROICK AND GENE- 


rous minded Gentleman, Mr-: Robert Dover, 
on his yearely aſlemblies upon CoTs wor D. 


You Siſters nine,and tune your notes fo (ing 
Sorne brave Encomtons, trucly to diſcover, 
The well deſerved praiſe, of worthy DOVER. 
Make him to lie in fpight of Time and Dearth; 
So long,as any mortalls drawe their breath. 


DX forth rhe vivall ſubſtance of your ſpring, 


That 
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Corfiwold Ganies: 


That afterages hearing of the merrits 

And true deſert, of Dovers matchleſſeſpirit; 

May looſe their ſences,in the winding Maze 

Of Aiimirationwhen they heare his praiſe. 

T hoſe Corfrold- Hills, from whence his fame doth riſe 
Above the clowdesup to the ſtarric kies : 

Shall be with old O/ipmus paralleld. 

( Which for brave ſport was never yet excel'd ) 

For Dower now>on Cotſwold doth revive, 

Each yearc thoſe games-which were bur once in five. 
One fain'd O/impus,why then ſhould we feare 

Theſe Cor ſmold,to th'Olimpicke games compare ? 

For after ages will ſowell improve it, 

Thar it may be compar'd, nay fam'd above it. 

1 hen ſhall the Corſwo/d Shepheards roundelays, 

Be onely fram'd,to chaunt the Authors praiſc. 


And never ſhall brave Dovers glorie die : 


So long, as Peers write a Pocſic, | 
William Bellas. 


— 
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TO HIS MVCH RESPECTED 
Vncle Mr- Robert Dover, 


Ov'd Yncle T could praiſe you,but I knowe. 
DetrraQion will be ready to undoe, 

And ravell out my skaines, ere they can well 
Bee ftrech't upon the Loome: elſe I cou'd tell 

As others doe,how you renew the ſtorie, 


1 Of the Olimpicke games, adding freſh glorie, 


Not to the Viator; bur each ſeveral! Yyne, 


That butentom'd the duſtof him,durſt ſpurne 


F 2 Olimpick 


My Corſwnli (7 un es. 


Olympick duſt ; But Ile nat vrge your Meed, 

In mce, it would be thought for to procced 

Nor out of Iudgement, but aff< Rio, 

Or ſomething that I dream'c no: on; 
But I will love, and cheriſh their thank'r paines, 
T hat roeterni-e you with powerfull taines, 
Have drench't them in the Heleconian Spring, 
Theace {0:'d aloft, mounted on Fam's brizht wing, 
And hoverirt.g over Corſiro/d , tun'd their Laies 

W ith all {weer Harmony, ro chant your pralte ; 
T hat I vere worthy to affift theſe Swaines ! 

Bur llc looke on, and Iuſtifie their panes. 


Thomas Cole. Oxon. 
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TO THE NOBLE AND FAYRE 
Aſſemblies, the harmonious. concourſe of 
Auſes , and their Tovial' entertainer , my 
right Generous Friend, Maſter 
RoBerRT DoveRs 


hon Corfwold — 


|  F 


Ou faire afſemblies, that renowne 
\ Theſe Mountaines with th'Olimpick ſport, 
And Siſters ſiveere, that make this downe 


[8 Parnaſiulike, by your refort, 

18 Since Shepheards of each ncighbour'd Towne, 

q  _ Enimonrd of your rare report : : 
| | Their honours ro thts meeting, bring, , 


il Yee looke your Swaias, his past ſhould ling, pl 
2 


For 


Corſatld Games. 


For Songs as ſweete, as hallo;yes deepe, 

Deſc rves the ſport, whoſe harmeleſle cnds 

Are to helpe Nature, life to keepe, 

And ſecond Love, in joyning friends, 

That neither breakes the looſers ſtrepe, 

Nor winner home, Triumphing ſends, 
Where none, a little gold ſo ſpent; 


Nor T ime more pretious, need repent. ' 


W here no vaine Card, not witching dy, 

Doth Gamfter trip, of lands, of clothes, 

No impious mouth, makes bluſhing sky, 

Reverberate with thundrinyg oathes ; 

Nor Earth's neate face, doth flubber'd lic 

In foule exceſle. that nature loathes : 
Furies that Maſque, in ſhapes of ſport, 
And ted of lengrhning, cut life ſhort, 


But where men meet, not for delighc 

So much, as for de{ighr to meete, 

And whereto uſe their Paſtime right, 
They make it not ſo great, as (weete, 
Where Love,doth more then gaine invite, 


| Hands part at laft, as firſt they greete ; - 


And looſers none, where all that's plaid, 
With friendſhip won, may not beweigh d. 


5+ 
Where horſe not for his price, doth ride, 
More then his truth ( a match as faire ) 
And Grey-hound is, for Coller tride>» 


Morethen for death of harmlefſe Hare : 
BS = F 3 And 


(orfmold Games. 
And kennells pack'r, that how they cry'd, 
Not what they kill-d >men may declare» 


For hunters moſt heroyick, are they, 
That ſeeke the priſe, and ſhun the prey. 


6, 


Where bountifull horizons give, 
' V5 ſhepheards leave, that walke on foote, 
|: As long to lce the Leurett live, 
| As hee that rides with bloodie boote, 
| Where C i»thias horne, and Floras five, 
Give Viletts breath, and Cowſlipps roote, 
And Lillies chaſte, by chaſter treades, 
Of Damſells, more perfume their Beds. 


>To, 


* 
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| Brave D O V E R, from whoſe Ioviall hand, 
[- Their yearely Life, theſe revells rake 
In mid'{t whereof, doth ſhining ſtand, 
Thy Caſtle built, for ſolace ſake, 

. Which is ſowell, with vertue man'd, 
Thar vice, dare 1.0 approaches make : 
| Still may thy ports, all good reraine, 
3 And Ordnance battcr all rhat's vaine. 
8. 
The Sun, the day will then delay, 
Still more toview, thy Troupes ſo ſweete, 
| The Earth will ſay with, carpets gay, 
| | Her boſome, for their gentle feete, 
Aprill, and May, ſtrive which of they, 
Moſt fretlily ſhall thee yec r21y meete* 
And learned Nymphs, by Storer fing, 
As by the Pegaſcan Spring. 


Crafwold Gamer, | 
g L | 


For of all honours to thy ſport, 

Tis not the leaſt that chou did'ſt chuſe; 

To furniſh thy renowned Forr, 

With ſtraines of every gentle Muſe, 

For by the power of their report, 

New ages ſtil], doc old peruſe, 
Forbidaing Time,or Hate, to kill, 
Deeds honeſt, ſav'd by honeſt quill. 

Io. 

| Enough of this, the ſlendreſt Oate, 

| That Mirth hath to your Mountaine brought, 

Bur Muſes jaſt, from Shepheards throate, 

Except no more then rhey have taught. 

But now if Art will lend a noate, 

where ſhee, has borrowed many a thought, 


To Pipe, or Lyre, or Violl ſtrung, - 
Which others reade; let mee bee ſung. 
| | ) 
dulcia ſunt que | 
Rarius evenium ſolatia William Baſle. 


TO THE YOVTH OF COTSwOLD, 
On M*- Robert Dover » his annuall meetings. 


Ome all you lively Swaines » 
( Come all that haunt he plaines 
Of Corſmold , let us bring 
| Some tim-ly offering : 
3 Firſt Doveyrs Statue fix, 
q Then Maidcs , and young-men mix, 


An. 


(ofmald Gamer. 

And whil'& you daunce a round, 
Ler Eccho's ſhrill reſound, 
With lowd ſhours, Thu « Hee 
Renues our /ollitie, 
Then let a Virgin led, | 
With two Lads,crowne his head : 
And when the wreath is fitt, - 
All once more,circle it. 
And ſollemnlie proteſt : 

To keepe his yearely Feaſt. 


By Captaine Zohy Meneſe. 


_— —_ PR_ 
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TO THE NOBLE DISPOSED LADIES, 
and Gentlewomen,aſlembled in Whitfon-weeke, 
upon Corſirold at the Revells there reviſed 


and continued, by Heroicke 
DUOFER. - - 


My duty to your beauties, row 1Jould offer 
Gems worthy the acceptarce;or if I 
Were able toexpreſſe fufficiently 
My will,to doe you fervice, I would ſtrive 
In raptures,to tranſcend comparative : 
And beyond all degrees Superlativez | 
Make your beſt glories, the laſt age ſurvive. 
Bur fince the moſt of mv beſt meancs affords, 
Nor wealth to correſpond my will, nor words 
Powerfull crough,vour glories to rechaunt, = 
Vouchſate mce leave, to wiſh you,what I want. 


Hs I the Pcarles of 1nde, or gold of Ophir, 


May 


ay 
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May every obje& of each ſeverall ſence, 
To each particular, you yeeld excellence, 
And let cach thing, what's ever ſeene;or felt. 
Or how ſoever taſted, heard, or ſmelt. 
Crowne all your paſtime,with that full delighe, 
Which may exccede,the wiſh of Apetite. 


Let thoſe ill motives, which croſle paſtime, ſcorne, 


And pride,be wholy at that time for borne: 
And let cach ene, ftrive ro excell each other, 
In love and curtifie;and the one with th'other, 
loyne heart and hand, with muruall conſent, 
To ſymbolizecach others merriment. 
Thea if there may be found.an heaven oncarth. 
(As rething can come neerer then trve mirth, 
To heavenly joyes)let it be heerc, 0! never 
Let mirth FR but bee, beginning ever. 
The Author ſo,and Aders of this Airrs, 
Shall make E/jzjium vitible on Exurth. 


Ionn TRvstELL. 
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TO THE DARLING OF THE 


Myuſes,and Genin of Corfrold,bis hono- 
rd brother M*: Robert Dover, 


O 


ſad Niebe, no more a frozen fine, > 
But dauncing to thy we ge growne, 


%, 


Neboaft's his love, this man rexprefle his skill, 
Makes thee the ſubje&,of his learned quill : 

| Deere Dover)whileſt be fwears,t'advance thy praiſe, 
Who hadft alone the Art, and power to raiſe 


Tis 


Cotlwnald. Games, 
Tis ſo an4 nov the ſwarthy Shepheard (ings, 
Ot loves,and tairy Knights, char nes.the (:r ſtrings 
Of ſiveerte A'cens Lute,the Country Laſſe, 
Curles her {mooth treſſethen lookes her in the glaſſe 
It all be righr , can rell untn a haire, 
How farre the line wiil takezand whom and where ; 
; If Th-nor be not he;C o//en, the knowes 
's Kindles into 1 flame,when the bur blowes, : 
Thine was this Magick DOVER, Trnewill ſay, 
T hou wert the A yhren, wonder of this day; 
That thus, could'ſt civiize,the untun'd Swaine; 
An of rade cords,compole to ſweet a ftraine. 
( e©rg/d that barren waszand rough before : 
I5 7-me nov become»Corſwold no more. 


i 
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William Corr. 


| 
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TO MY NOBLE FRIEND, MASTER 
Robert Dower, upon his Olimpicke ſports 

i | ; 

on Cotſwold Hills, 


|F 


$1) tleaderly, for daring fing of thee. 
To ting of theewho is.it will not aske, 
 Do'lt not require,another Homers tavke ? 
1 never law thy Caſtle,ner thy Hounds, 
Nor any part of thoſe O/impicke grounds. 
[ Thy Horſe-hoofe graceth on thy Hunting day : 
| \W herewith more grac'd,then with ſpangled 44ay. 


| Feare my Muſe ( Brave Dover ) ſhent will bee, 


—— _—_— — ... i 
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But when I ſee thy yearely favour (7 e{ow ) 
| Worne in thy Hunts-mans-eap (the ouly fellow) 'o 
I then doe muſe,why any Muſe ſhould bee, 
Elſe way imployd, fave to fing of thee. 
And vow their beft,fet cvermare to keepe, 
Dover from death, and Dovers fame from fleepe. 
Such good decorum,i in thy mirth to bee, . 
In ſuch a concourte, luch a companie : 
Sach hone(t mirth,and company fo faire, 
No oath's, nor curſſcs, to infe the Aire, 
No kghting o5,quarrel!s ( as I heare report) 
| Makes it more lawtull; Thee admard for'r. 
Could I bring up my Muſe,onto my wull, 
T he carth's vaſt ground, I'de with thy praiſes fill. 
I de teach each Nation, in his propper name: 
{ Tortalkeof Dover,and his hunting Game. 
— . 3 UIdemakethe Sarazer,and Prefier. Tohn, 

] Theancient Saxomand the Spaniſh Don 
Diſcourſe &t thee;and when my lines, they view, 
Earneftly cry ; O that we Dover Knew. 

Bur CR. Muſe) hent thou wilt bee indeed, | 
The ſubjeR's lofty,thou bad'ſt beſt rake heed. 
End then and ſay,if that thou had'ſt chy dritt, 
Dover ſhould hauc, a better New-yeares-gift, 
Feryman Rutter. 


TO MY KIND COSEN, AND NOBLE 
Friend, Mr. Robert Dever,on his {ports 
n; on (C orſwold. 


T He Pythean games, made to Arvolloes praile, 


_ 
\ 
hk. 


— 


The Lydeans v('d an the elder dayes, 
wW hoſe zeale unto that deitie was ſhowne, 


3 InAdive ſports,till then,were never knowne. 
But ! G >» The 


o_ # 
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The Grecians n:xt (a Nation of great Fame ) 
To ſtour Alcydes make the Olimpick game, 
Which Games each Luſtrum, they with great expence 
Perform'd with ftate, and trve Magnifhcence. 
cence, and Argos, and prow d Sparta highr, 

From thence, each Spritfull Lo:d, and Aive Knight 
| Went up Olimpus Mountaine Top, to try 
— Whointheir Games could win the ViRtory, 
Wraſtling, Running, Leaping, were games of Prize, 
| Courting with Charriots,a prime exerciſe. 
| Contention there, with Poerts and Mufitions, 
| Greatemulation 'mongſt the Rethoritions; 
And crown'd with garland, from the Olive tree 
Hee was, in thoſe games, wan the victory: 
And to theſe games, came Nations farre and nighe, 
From Phrigia, Caria, and from Theſſalie, 
From Licia, Styria, and from Dacia, 
From 41if1a, Syria, and from Thracia ; 
But when thoſe games, the Grec1ans left, they flic,: 
Tocaſe, to Luft, from Luſt,to Luxury. ' 
Then ſtept the Souldier in, with Conquering Blade, 
And in a moment, of Greece, Conqueit made : 
T hen lay the Argins henour in the duff, 
\V hennone bur Phillips ſonne, Greece governe muti, 
Then Brutus Grand-fre, Pires Exe as, hee 
Reviv'd thoſe games in frrtile Sycilie, 
Amongſt his wearicd Trejens, then on ſhore, 
To ſhew the duty, hee Anchiſes bare. 
Cloanthws in Boate-rowing, wan the Priſe, 
Eurialw through Niſus ſubtilties 
Gaines the reward in running : and anon, 
The Prize in ſhooting, wins Eurition : 
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Eutellus, hee at Ceſtw had the beſt, 

In mighty ſtrength ſurpaſſing all the reſt. 

Such were the old Worlds ſports ; now transferr'd over 
Into our Cotſwold, by thee, Worthy DOVER, 


1 The 21thian, Grecian, and the Frojen playes, 
1 Are hardly match to thoſe, that Thou doeft raiſe : 
1 Thy ſports are meerely harmeleffe, ſuch they bee, 


Augment the bond of Love, and Vnitie, 


| And likewiſe are, more watre-like then the old, 
4 Inſtance thy Roaring Cannens on the wold, 

1 VVhich from thy Caſtle, rattle to the skies, 

| As if /oves Thunder, they did equallize. 

1 Thy Horſe-race, Grey-hound-courſe 


huntingwith the reft, 
Are gentile Sports, approved by the bet; 


1 And laſt, Thy favours which thou giv ſt away, 

Five hundred Gallants weare a Twelve-monthes Day. 
For which thy Farne, and thy deſerved Praiſe, 

& Is chaunted in each Shepheards Roundelayes : 

1 There's not a Bird thatwarbleth in the ſpring, 

{ But chirps thy glory in his.Carelling. 

Nymphes, Fawnes and S artyres, Theſſaly have fled, 

3 An pleaſant Tempe have abandoned; 

1 Keeping their Revells now on Corſwe/d downes, 

1 In thy great henour, dauncing Maskes,and Rewnes : 
Which runes the filvan Queriſters doe fing, . 
1 By Pan inftructed for their Revelling : 
| Since Nimphes and Fayres ftrive to grace thy playes, 
7 I cannot but applaud them 11 my Layes, 


And wiſh to thee all Peace, Toy, free Content 
For theſe thy Sports, and harmeleſſe Merriment. 


lohn Stratford. 
G 2 ; TO 
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bg TO THE ETERNIZD FAME OF 
| Cerfwrold Hills, honoured with thoſe Olimpick 
Aſlemblies of my worthy Father-in-law, Mr. 
RoBERT DovER. 


Torell che world, That DOFER 1s alive; 
(Whole name, ſhall proſper to Eternitic : ) 
And how your Swatnes, will leave Poſteritie ' 
Sphxre-runed Sonnets; which his paſtime call, 
The Authour, of their merry Feſtivall. 
I know y 'are Fam'd, for Preſpe<t. wealth, delight, 
( Yer BOVERS meetings, graccth moſt your ſight,) 
/ You hereby doe poſlcfle che honour'd name's 
Ot ſivect Arcadia, and the Ol:mpick Games, 
And though your ſtor'd Temrean fields with pleaſurc 
Flow , bringing ont of your hidden Treaſure 
Neptunes choice darling Themes, and Protean !ſis, 
Theſe honors gain'd by him, of greater price 1s : 
And this augments vour glory, that your flocks 
Youle detgne to fold, yee'ding vour breſts and locks 
0 Pr ſtrate te th* hoffcs of his Arre-trampling Naggs, 


[| Know ( Renowned Fills ) your Tumors ftrive 


| \ When they approach ( ſummond by 's yellow flaggs ) , 

|  _ Whois'r not fayes, bearing his pack of Hounds, BY! 
| | [ (\\ boſe ſhrill-mouth'd muſick, ecchoing reſounds ) 
[1 1rolloor Diara*s hunting there ? 
it Or {ome great power, ſhot from as high a Spheare : 


Bur why ſtrive I to amplifie your pride 
With theſe Applauds, when 't cannot be deny d, 


—— AU 4D. > 
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But yee are made the Theater of /ove, 
On which the Muſes at a Scene of Love : 
Freſh Aprills hunting, and luncs Roundelayes 
Conreid ( in Dovers name) ro mrke your praiſe 
Cur-ſwell the Alpes, or high Pyrenean Hills. 
And more; two dayes, fore-{ceing Fate, diftills 
In Kalenders ; as Tribute to his name, 
The Authour of your Glory, Corſwe/d Fame, 
And Time growne old, hereafter poaring on 
His day-noates, in his Enchiridion, 
Finding perhapps ſome Letters of thy Game 
Deleete, with Diamond ſhall re-write the ſame : 
And for noplace beneath 7oves Throne, is fit 
T *inſculp't; when any Saint-like ſoule ſhall flic 
From hence, to heaven, Let her refle& her Eyne 
With the Tranſparant heavenly Chriftaline,” 
And there, out of the reach of humane haads, 
She ſhall diſcoveer how Heroe ſtands. 


Thomas Sanford, 


mm —  —— — —_— 
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A DIALOGVE BETWEENE TIME 
And Fame, on M"- Dovers anniverſaric ſports 
' en CoTsworLD- 


TiME, FAME. 


Hat trumpets ſhrill ſound, fills mine cares3 


Time, 
\ \ / Fame, Tis Fames, ( games, 


That briogs thee joyfu'l news( old Time)ot 


And prircely ſports, ſprang up; tranſcending farre 
The Grecian, Roman, and the em.ous Car- 


But | 


thagian 
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thagian Heroes prond ſhewes,when they moſt 
Swolne with their wealth and leaſure,would acoſt 
Vulgar applauſe. On Cotſwold hills rhere meets 

A greater troope of Gallants, then Romes ſtreets 
Ere ſaw in Pompeys triumphs : Beauties too 

More then Dianaes Beavic of Nimphes could ſhew, 
On their great hunting daics: There in the morne, 
When bright Aurora peepes, a Bugle horne | 

The ſummons gives, ftreight thouſands fill the plaines 
On ſtately courſers; whoſe rich plumes and maines 
Excell th'admired Bucephalls there; theſe 

Enuying each others pompe;ftriving to pleaſc 
Themſelues and mafters,champe theire [corned Lores, 


a ; 
Trample the groaning earth, paying their ſcores \ 
Of Provender 1n lofty curverts : Theſe ] 
In their ſwift courſe, beciowd the azure skies c 
V'ith ſmoake from fierie noftrills blowt.e;and flakes - ( 
| Ot fire circle their ſparkling eyes : Earth-quakes | E 
| | Their Iron-hootes begert; +. REA they read F 
1 Old Yeftas verdant Roabe. The earth they ſend 
i In Atomes tothe heaven : there the lowd cry ; vi 
"x Of hounds through liquid Aire,doe pierce the skie : ; 
| And charmes the lifining gods;and grey-hounds there 5 4 
| | Switrer rhen lightning, courſe the flying Hare. I 
'v This done;a Virgiti-crew of matchleſſe choyce » 7 
4 Nimbly ſer forth, attended with a noyſe Ai 


q. Of muſique ſweet; excelling that of Sphears; 
Whoſe well kept Diapazowraviſh'd theirs 

Of all that's ſenſitive. Theſe Nimphes advance 

Themfelves,with ſuch a eomely grace to daunce; 

Each with her Gallant pair'd, that all whe ſce 

Facir cunning motionaand Agiliitic, 
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Are ſtrucke with admiration;thus they ſpend _ 
Their fporttull time, till rh'envious Sun giv'send 
1 o 1t,and day. Yo. 

Time, T his newes revives my blood, 
Shakes off my 1ran-coate;this brings the good 
Ard golden one.my infancic firſt wore : 
Nere was this Famous ſl: honour'd before, 
V\ ith ſuch brave games, fince that brave Heroe dy'd 
The worlds chiefe worthy;and ftout Britons pryds 
Arthur, with his rotund of Knights, What's hee 
That inſtiruts theſe Kingly ſports and glee > 
. Fame, It 1s anodvle ſoulc,joviall, and free 
As th aire, hoſpitable,and wittie. 
Well Cs comes he there,attended on 
By thouſands of the flower of 41bior : 
Grave as a Perſian Sophie, his aſpect 
Circled with beames of Reverence,drawes reſpe& 
From each ſpeater. Noble DOFER hight, 


f Well knowne to all. 


Time. Sure he's a worthy Wight ! 
Whar 1s each victors prize? 
Fame. No ſmall reward : 


i A Caſtle, Doter Ca#lr,;yhoſe true guard 


Speakes inthe voyce of angrie /ove; to foes 
Thunder,and lightning:but to friends,it ſhoes 


* All coartcous entertainement. 


Time, A cuerdion ſure 


{ Worthy the brave Dover, DOVER ſhall dure 


$ Porever; For this a Monument Lle build 
J Tohim of Parian Marble, wroughr by well skil'd 
And rare Art: ficers,embol 'd,and chal 'd, 


'T ſhall be with occidenrall gold;quicke haſt 
H 


' 
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Shall fetch me Rubies from the Orient Rocks, 
Saphires,all gemaas, which Aſemners mother locks 
In her rich cheſt;t*adorne this Peice: great /ove ! 
It ſhall ſurpaſle thy ſtatue plac'd above, 
Improv'd O/impus, the worlds third wonder : 
And heere laſt (maugre thy clapps of thunder). 
While I ſhall live, 

Fame, And I will found his praiſe, 
Through the Earth's Center,to th' antipodes, 
Both Polcs ſhall ring therewith; and th *axle cracke 
To beare its weight : ſo Dovers worth thall lacke 
No helpe of Fame; tis fitting ſuch as hee 
Should till be crown'd with /mmortalitic, 


Robert Griffin. 
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| TO MY WORTHY FREIND, Mr 
Dover, on his ſports upon Corſmold Hills. 


q | Ho's this reneweth the old World > and brings 

=_ . \ \ / Tempe tO Cot ſmeld » Drawes the ſports of Kings 

l | From farre O/impus hither > Makes the Games, 

$ | Of Hide-parke common : as their Citic Dames ? 0 
Drawne in their Hackgey-coaches : Heere none pale 

( As there ) to ſee the follies of the day ; 

( Nay of the night ) committed ; And that ſport 

Bought dearer by a ſecond : Our reſort 

Vpon theſe plaines is better : like the ſpring, 

Each in his native habite, where the Ring 

Of Countrey Gentiles, and the neighbourhood 

Practiſe their ports (their Emblems ) free, and good : 

Sports harmeleſſe, where the Hound, and nimble hortc, 

Orerunes the quickeſt eye ( no maſters purſe. ) 


_— F2”" [0oÞe i I Re 03-6 


Sports | 


(orfwold Games. 


Sports lawfull as their Authour (not within 
The Statute) warre-like ſports, where the lowd dinn 
Of Cannons, drowne the common Peoples cries, 
And with their breath and ſmoke, thicken the skies. 
Aske you the Authours name 2? Dorey ir hee 
To whom Fame ſounds an Epiphonemy, i 
| lohn Cole, 
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TO THE NOBLE, AND HIS MVCH 
Reverenced God-father Mr: Rebeys Dover, this 
Encomiaſtick upon his anniverfarie meetings on 

| Corſwald Hills. 


Ere I a Stranger, and had onely paſt 
\ \ / Along the now fam'd Corſwe/d hills, in baft, 
And View'd your annual ſports, perhapps my Pen 
By my conftrained haſt had, filenc'd been; F 
But ſince I often in theſe paſtimes ſhar'd, 
(With which the beſt that Greece ere ſaw compar'd, 
Are but meere toys; ) my tender infant Muſe, 
( Tis duty makes her ſpeake, ſhee cannot chuſe ) 
Weake though ſhee bee, will ſtrive to liſpe a verſe, 
To ſpread thy praiſe abroad the univerſe. ; 
Had that brave Huntſ-man, beene fo highly ble{, 
( Whom ehaſt Diazs bluſt intoa beaſt) 
As that your deep-mouth'd pack had rang his knel], 
Or that his ewne. had done bur halfe ſowell ; 
H'ad nere made halfe thatmone, and in his feares, 
Looke backe, in hope to rate them with his teares. 
Ts hard to ſay, whether feare had made him flic, 
| Or joy, to heare this kill;ng melodie, 
S H 2 Had 
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Had Cephalus his Let 1ps, which once chac't 

That beaſt, which Yenas (ent, tor to lay waſt 

The tarwous 7h: bes, had bce beene halte ſo fleere, 

Av arc thole Grey- hounds, which with feathcr'd feete, 

Fly oe your p'caſant Jownes, it had not been ; 

That atrer my s, ever thould have ſcene 

Them turn'd to marble: no, this ſpeed of his 

Prevented had a Mera or phojie : 

For then had ſurc!y feaz'd che Beaſt upon ; 

Ere /ove cou'd thinke, or turne them into ſtone. 

Had former times. ſcene with what nimble Pace | 
Your Courſers poaſted, ore th *undinted face 
O'thearth ; rheir breath they never would have ſpent 
In prayfing A ' : x anders hacknzy; nor have ſent 

An FE nbaſly to begge at Pernaſſus, 

An Epitaph. for founder'd Pegaſms : 

No t.ev had leart' more wit, and kept their praiſe 
For theſe uncqual'd Prauncers ofour dayes. 

Had ntggard Tor juin. bought thoſe precious Bookes 
Sybilla (cnt him by a Higg (whole lookes 
Perchance did ſpoile her markets ) wee had read 
Whar ſhee of harmeleſſe Mirth's Reſtorer ſed ; 

V\ hich is your noble {clfe: whoſe famous deeds 

By learned Peers pens, and well tund reeds 

Of more Ingenious Shepheards ſhall be ſung, 

In ſpite of Envies rotten teeth, as long 

As Phzbw is Heavens Curl'd-pate Chariter, 

And Twinckling #14, the Northern Waggoner. 
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Robert Durham. 
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TO HER MODEST MIRTH-MAKING 
Friend Mr: Robert Dover, this paſtorall Pipe, by 
the name of a Syrinx,dedicates her (elfe,with 
her annexed Annagrams, 


Imerti Authoris epws. 
Y 5 (if [4 ' 5 Jo 4 
Tyrs Mw nads dA Ns Bear PrAgH:, 


Dos et Robur verſa, 


Rubor et dos wer(u. 
Robertus Doveras. 
Sing, Sing, Sing, Numen, Lumen, Numen, 5 20 
Pretty Lady Numphs, ard allyee yourg-menz 19 
* Mirths Cora at hu birth, andhewill ſmile at his ending: 1 5 
Ballanced rejefteth, But his merry; merry heart do th inherit Ly 
L owaly ecchoedpra: ſes :nor trmerouſly hu juſt merrit, 16 
For he little valueth the pomprons Turk-lthe Sopheys 5 
This ſubſideriall rurdle : hmm 1 deck with Trophies, 14 
Which whirryeth his Fame in circuit all ever 13 ” 
Whoſe nm bl- motion 1s like the firſt mover, 12 8 
Hereick, ſ1ri:efull, mirth-makmg Dover, =. oy ks 
Above the reſt, my beſt d-areſt lover, 10 'K = 
*( Richeftfavonrs ) friendly befriending. 9 X 
Showrs £ downe, lovely ſweet kiſſes, 8 £ = 
 Wuh more then humaze bliſſes, 7 DV J 
To whom my rayes grove light, 6 = $0 
Doe ach , every wighr, 5 > 8 
Above the 5hie, 4 ©8S. 
Modeſty, 3 LE 
Laay 2 Verus Rubor dotes. I F 5 
of T Robertus Doyetus. $ Ara, 8 Ny 
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TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND, M«6: Rogerry 
Dover,on his famous yeerely aſlemblies,upon Corſwodd, 


Owrite thy praiſcs,how ſhall I begin 
| (O Noble Dover)who haſt brought us in, 


Paſtimes of which,though we have often read, 
Yet nere before, did ſee them practiſed. 
Fame makes report,of the Olimpicke games, 
T he 1thmian, and the Pithean likewiſe names : 
Of Roman Theaters,wherein have beene 
All ſorts of ſports, and exerciſes ſcene : 
W hat they can boaft of, thou haſt made thy owne, 
By imitating of the good alone. 
For ſome of theirs,were full of barbarous ſtrife : 
They tooke away,but thoa preſerveſt life. 
Societic,che blifſe of human kinde> 
By thee's maintain'd,and exerci{'d the miade; 
And ſuch thy paſtimes are (the more thy praiſe, ) 
As may deſerve the Mirtle,and the Bayes, 
For though ſame of thy ſports,moſt man-like bee, 
Yet are they link'd with peace,and modeftie. 
Here all in th one, and ſelfe-ſame ſpheare do move, 
Nor ſtrive ſo much to win by force,as love. 
Sowell the rudeſt, and moſt Rufticke Swaines, 
Are managed,by thy induſtrious paines. 
The ableſt wits» ſhall glory ro thee raiſe, 
And both thy order,and invention praiſc. 
Ladyes,delightea with thy pleaſing ſtraines, 
Shall laud thee,as they ſolace on the plains, 


And 
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And greateſt Lords,they ſhall admire to ſee, 
Old Cotſwold clotb'd, with ſuch varictie. 
For when thy ſeverall paſtimes, ſhall be view'd, 
Who will not thinke.the golden age renew'd. 
The Country lafſes,in the mid'ſi of mirth, 
Shall thinke of thee, that gave their pleaſures birth : 
Shepeards,thy praiſe ſhall ſing,in well-run'd verſe; 
And even the rvrall Swaines, thy fame rehearſe. 
Lords, Ladies, Shepheards, Country people all, 
Shall ſpeake in praiſe of DOVERS feftivall. 
And when thou'rt dead, all ſorts of men ſhall ftrive, 
(Although not thee)to keepe thy fame alive, John 0nſon. 


NT IO 


TO THE HEROICK FOVNDER, AND: 
| ' maintainer of Dover C/le. 


—_ 


The prize from Royſfon, and New-market plaine, 
And call from the farr North,the Brigants bold, 
To doe their Homage,tothy Caftle hold. 
Wirth Hound,and Horſe : ſhoot from thy fiery Fort, 
That Brackley may ſtrike Sayleat thy report. 
Bannſtecd, and Sarwe,all their glory yeel 
To thy O/impicke ſports, and give the field 
To more fam'd Corfweld : where like Perfnes brave 
(The ſonne of 78ve) who withhis horfe foote, gave 
A Fountaine to the Hufes;thou may ft ſtrike 
The hills with prowd hoefes,and cauſe the like; 
Whoſe devine l:quor, may new Poets raiſc s 
In high ſtraia'd numbers, to record thy praiſe. 
Bur yet thou need'ſt no Poets ro rehearſe 
Thy praiſes,or to Impe with borrowed verſe 


R Vnne on thy race(brave DOVER) till thou gaine, 


Thy 
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Thyfull-plum'd gfory,ncither need'ſt thou put 

Thy name in Brafſc,nor yer in ſculpture cut 

I hy comly vizage, for whil't Dover-Peere, 

Her horned Clifts, into the Clowds doth reare, 

Thy name ſhall flouriſh, theugh there ſtands a Fort, 
Thar threaters Warr,and thine invirerth ſport : 

Yet both ſhall famous bce,to ſeverall ends, 

Thar, torepell foes,thine,to wellcoine friends. 


Walton Poole, 


ed 


DOT —— —— 
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TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND, Mr, Ropgtkrt 
Dover concerning his Dover Gajtleand Cotlwold Olimpicke. 


Thy minde,cur of the I1mmuts of thy lavy, 

To make a Mountaine,bur a monument 
For !hort Corps > or was 1t thy intent, 
That thoſe 0/4 hils, ſhould be made young by thee? 
And with thy name,ſtrive for cternitiec ? 
Or(tell me)could not ought, thy humor plcaſe, 
Bur the great (tile, of C or/no/d Hercules 
Founder of our Oltmpicks ? Shall I blame 
Thy building Caltles in the Ayre of -Fame, 
\ hich will as long ſtand our, as (hall thoſe Hills, 
Agai:ſt tymes envie,or time-pleaſers wills 2 
O 2n0.thy Calt.c thall excecede as-tarre, 
Thr'other Dorere,1s ſweet peace,Corth warre : 
Be of mnie 1 (e.then Sea-markes.or that hand 
Which in c-ofſe-waics,pornts to the rizht by land. 
And thoſe two daves of thine, (perhaps ) wtll ſtir 
Some Saints to wrath,thruſt out of Callender, 


I Ngentous Dove;; did ambition draw 


Thou 


{ 


COT 
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Thou mai'ſt lie ſtilt,buc for ſome Months, thoſe gon, 
Thov't ave thy yeerety ReſurreRion, 

And when all other dead Mettake a Reome 
Bclow,and ſlc«c pe,thou'lt live above thy Tombe, 


RoperRTvs Doveavs 
o A KfYAWIA. 
Rvrsvs Vi Bronra Dec 
Tot pecraes cerrer s: ſ Feren, to, pf Ka mceitters 
mo liculal ac 61a. lomlen {ec deo, 
Dovekri #ſ;eatt Ivderyo} Ct miica clards 
d:xit ct Ecxce, arorn ſus,et t, ſe beer, 


Richardus Wel's? 


_—— _ 


— _— —— ————. 
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TO MY LOVING FRIENDM:. Ronztrt Dovsrs 


S1RK 
3 
I: oit fails cnt(os row it Coth to mee ) 


That he » hich did intend to travel {arre, 
Ard mcorc then bis owre native Country ſees 
Falis by the way, 'rro ſonic caſuall Iarre, - 
So ſtay: s Is Voyapccthrorcioſle the Siacs, 
Bur ſrone returres where be may quict bee, 
Wihli; dome(ticks.and there take his caſe, 
Tl:« is my caf{ethough thoſe great witts agree, 
Thar4ing in, }orcur of thy Cot fra/d Hills, 
Aud write ſuch lofty Rraines of Poetry, 
As daunts my Pen, cromixe among tleir quills, 
Verill it gaines a better faculty. 
For Jorh I am that my il]-turerd lines, 
Should by their bad refle ts diſparage thee, 
And thou tco much indulgent to my rimes, | 
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Might let them paſſe, and willingly ore-ſee 

That which the world weuld taxe, Therefore I ftay 
My firft deſigne; and to thy curtelie, 

Make it my ſuite to gaine a longer day, 

Vatill my Muſe gets more abilitie ; 

T hen when her wings be Imp'd,and fit to flic 

With thoſe thy Noble friends, Ile cometo tide, 
And crave my Name may be advanc'd (© hie, 

gl As to be honor'd with their Companie , 

' Till then ( Brave Dover) doe me ſo much grace, 


i i To ſpare for mewithin thy booke a place. 
a ' Your Reall Friend, 
| William FoRTHE. 
. « 


| 

| 
TO Mr-ROBERT DOVER, VPON HIS 
| Annuall ſports at Cerſwold. 


T hat have your ſoules as narrow as your bounds ; 
W hen you have rob'd the earth ofher increaſe, 
Stor'd up that fading treaſure, and ſpoke peace 
Vnto your wretched thoughts ; the barren field 
Of Cotſwold, and thoſe emulons, hills ſhall yeeld | 
A crop of Honour, unto Dovers Name, 
| 


Fr: you bad owners, of incloſed grounds, 


Richer then all your ftacks, or barnes containe. 

Shepheards rejoyce, tis hee ſhall make you free, - 
And every yeere proclaifne a Iubilee : | 
He ſhall invite there, many a luftte Swaine, 
To *-ive in hope of glory, and of gaine : | 
P .u his ſake, ſhall often paſſe that way, 
And make your Mountaines, his Arcadia. 


\ 


5 
B 
| 
| 
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No venom'd rott, ſhall cauſe your ſheepe todie, 
But all your Rocks and folds ſhall multiplie. 
For cvery Ewe, ſhall beare two Lambes a piece, 
And every Ramme ſhall wearec a fiſher flecce; 
The beſt of all theirwooll, the deſtinies 
Shall chuſe ro ſpin out Dovers happy dayes. 
No more lct /da now preſume atall, 
To boaſt of 7oves theft, or the golden ball, 
Nor it the Graces, dauncing on the plaine, 
For heere arc fairer objects ro detaine 
The gazers eye : Thouſands uporthis greeene, 
Shall each like Yenw, and Adonis ſeeme 
And yer nor one of all that numerous preſſe 
Shall fearc his death, or hee, her wantonneſle jp 
They ſhall be buſied with a better game, 
And ſpend their ftrength in a more vertuous flame : 
Heere ſome with wraſtling,ſhall prove maſtery, 
Others in hunring try their Chivalrie, 
With running, Leaping, throwing of the barre, 
And then the Nimphes, cach like a moving ſtarre, 
Shall dance for priſe, all with their aQtve ſport . 
Make it like Mars his, or like Cinthia's court. 
Apol!o there, ſhall plant his yourthfull tree, 
And compaſſe Garlands for their viQtory. 
The ground, ſo ſoone as with their feete tis preft: 
Sha!l with a faire imbroidery be dreſt- 
And trees ſhall fcele an influence from their heate, 
And every T horre, cr Buſh, ſhall Balſam ſweate : 
The Ayre ſhall raiſe up Eccho from her den, 
Who vicwing thee, withas much zcale.as when 
Shee lov'd Narciſſws, ſhall run poaſt to Fame, 
And boirow her ſhrill Tromps to Prociaime:: 

' 2 


Fd 


Thy 
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T hy prayſe, whole repercuſlixe ſourds, ſball firike 
Thoſe playnes examor'd on thy worth : then like 


Lines from the center drawne , ſhall flie from hence, 


And fill this Kingdomes whole circumfrence. 
| | Shack : Marmyen. 


— 


TO MY KINDE FRIEND, MASTER. 
Robers Dover, upon bys Cotſwold mectings. 


In tach a generall reckning pay my ſhor, 

And ſend in fomrhing too of mine to raiſe 
Tie Pirarfis, tended to thy praile, 
T arice happy Swaine, and well-belov'd, whoſe worth, 
So man y Poets. have labour'd to ſer forth : 
Whoſe noble undertakings to report, 
Each Athens, and the ſeverall /»rs of Court 
Have muſter'd up their ſtrengrh's ; in whom doc meete 
Men of all Faiths. and tomtimes in one theetec, 
Men of all fa&ions too : fave thar I feare, 
Thou w1it not find a Zealous Brother there, 
1 Though as the ſpirit moves, his muſe can runpe n 
i A!l kind of feete ;even Satans cloven one : 7] 
For know that hee, full of proud thoughts, diſdaines 
Such heatheniſh paſtimes, The heroick Games 
By thee reftor'd ; And hates both thera and thee : 
Becauſe you ſavour of Antiquitte : 

\ Nor can his tender Conſcience, bur be grieved, 

(| To ſee the old Gods, and Godefles revived 
Inthy diſports; And things there done in fact; 
Which Poets did but fayne, and Players aQ. 


I Should much wrong ay brecding, ſhould L not 


after 


But 
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But others praite thee for-it ſuchas knorr, 
Both men and mannersthe time paſt and now 
T bey ſay,that chou wert borne againe to raiſe» 
The goldcn-age, in theſe our /rov-dayer. 
That thou haſt made thy Corſwoldas in hight, 
So equall ro Olimpm indelight, 
T hat neither th'/ſthmannor Nemean g 
More manly were nor of ſo faire a fame. 
T hat on thy Hilk more Gallaarts fpirits meere; 
To courſe the Here;zand excrcife the feete, 
Of Horſe and Hound : then inthe dayecs of yore, 


, 


Greece drew together,to aſſault the Boare. 

T hat on thy Dewnes,and at th'appointed day, 

The neighbouring Nimphes their beauties do&diſplay : 

So glorious and atrraftiveas would make 

Moſt of the Gods:turne Shepheards for their ſake, 

T hat thou afſembl«ſt on thar famous Plaine; 

So many a comely Lad, and beautions Swaine. 

Thar love-ficke Gulthia,once a yeere doth come, 

To ſeeke amongſt them, her Endymion, 

Thar when the Sheapherds,on their Girterns plai's, 

And thereto warble out their Roundelaies : 

The numerous flocks,that on thoſe Mountaines breede ; 

To heere their Mu(t1.ie, doe forget to feede. 

F hat when the Lads-and Laſſes,hand in hand, 

Daunce their kigh Mcaſures,thoſc of Fayrie-/ard, 

Art their next meeting finde,the place more greene, 

Then the knowne Curcles of the Elfis- Queen. 

T his they relate,and more,and this I muſt, 

As men doe newes and Wonders, take on truſt, 

Expecting time to ſee that brave reſort : 

VVhich now I onely gueſle at by reporc. 
: I 3 Onely 
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Only Le ad, what I am ſure no man 
Is able to diſprove,or if he can 
W.ll goc about it:Thou art he in whom 
All the brave Robins, meer to make vpone, 
Round-Robin,that's thy making,and | trow, 
For mirth,thou mai'ſt be Robin-good-fellow. 
Next Robin-Redbreſt for obſerve thy nore : 
And never Robin had.a ſweeter throate. 
And as for Robin-Hood:;thou'rt ipſe hee: © 
Save that more out-lawes, have bin made by thee. 
But Ile ro longer on thy prayſes dweil.: 
Leaſt I be thought to flatter thee ; farewell. 


R N, 


« 


PIIIInnn Heng 


A.CONGRATVLATORY POEM TO 
My Pocticall and Learned Noble Friends, Com- 


pilers of this Boo K Ee. 


Firſt andertooke this Mirth, this jollirte; 
Nor can I give account to you at all, 
How this cor.ceit into my braine did fall, 
Or how I durſt aſſemble, call together | 
Sch multirades of people as come hither, | 
W 1ſt Greece frequented active Sports and Playes, 
From other men rhey bore away the prayſe; 
Ther Common-Wealths did flouriſh ; and their Men 
Vnmartcl!'d were fo: worth and honour then : 
Bur when thcy cnce thoſe paſtimes did forſake, 
And unto dunkitg did themſclues betake, © 
oO 


|| Cannot tell what Plannet rul'd, when I 
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So baſe they grew, that at this preſent da 
They are not men, but moving lumps of C lay. 
F've heard our fine refined Clergie teach 
Of the Commandment,it is a breach 
Toplay at any Game,for gaine or coyne ; 
T'is theft they ſay, mens goods you doe purloyne. 
For Beaſts, or Birds, in combat for to fight, 
O ris not lawfull, but a cruell fight; 
One filly beaſt another to purſue, 
'Gainſt nature 1s,ard fearefull tothe view : 
And man with man, their aRiveneſle to try, 
Forbidden is, much harme doth come thereby, 
Mix'd dancing is a wicked horrid fin, 
And by the ſame much naughtineſle hath bin, 
That I admire to ſee ſuch learning ſhowne, 
That toonr Churches Elders werenot knowne ; 
Had we their faith, to credit what they ſay, 
We muſt belceve all Sports are tane away . 
Whereby I ſee, in ſtead of active things, 
What harmie the ſame unto our Nation brings ; 
'The Pipe and Pot, are made the onely priſe 
Which all our ſprightfull youth doe exerciſe : 
The Meanes and Time,which they therin beſtow, 
Is bravely ſpent,and makes a gallant ſhow. 
Andbeitſo; Whar is it unto me > 
For to repine thereat, were vanitie, 
Or goe about to alter Natures courſe 
Sowell approoved,and of ſuch high force; 
Yet I was bold, for better recreation, 
T'invent theſe ſports-to countercheek that faſhion 
And bleflſe the troope that come our ſports to ſee, 
With hearty thankes,and friendly courtefte. 


% 
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I never thought that any ane of you, 

Inwritren poems wonld the ſame atiow, 

Nor &1d I think, the fame could ere have wonne, 

The gcneralt app1uvation it hath do: 3 

And much ic joyes mce,you of ſuch great Fame, 

He vadercaken thus to praiſe the ſam: 3 

Whereby I am inuch incomag'd, whoclſe mighr 

Forbceare tlc ſaine, and give - 22 over quite, 

I were ungrars, and might be choughe unkind, | 

No: ro give T hanks, whee fomueh Love I find, 

Thou) Cn of you nore fa ectly have cxprelt 

Your ſclves cach way, acd ſo ©>cel!'d the reſt, 

Yer dare I ror returre a greater pratie, > 

Nor thaake you more far thoſe v0Uyr wittie Laiyes; 

I muſt cſteeme zour love t-!ike in this, | 

Make you as ane, 0f e's bvoc amife; EF 

For I be\cerce, the weakeft tm you write, 

Eichcr i- Coth, or ſhould vour Love recite, 

Let thoſe that bce of Mcelancho!lic farme, 1th 

And peniive ſpirits, fret themſelves, and ſtorme ; Fo | 

Let ſnarling Envie barks, pine, ard grow mad: 

L: rt Carpitis Meme, powting ber, and ſad; 
And Ict Comment and Mirth a!l rhoſarrend, 
Thar doc all harweſlcflc honeſt {ports defcnd, 


Rontar Dover, 


A PANE- 


APANEGERICK T 


© 


Tothe worthy M* Rosrxr Doves. 


Aving theſe Pakbchtcies now read over, 
To thy perpetuall ftame,ſweet Maſter Dover : 
What Enthuſtafme > what raprure ſhall I raiſe, 
To give to thee thy merrit,and due praiſe > 
If any in this quaint and cnrinus age, 
Who (allmoſt)trem the Cradle, te the Stage, 
All fancies bring in rumor, ſhall of thine 
Make the leaft queſtion ? know tis his. not mine, 
But when Ben: Johnſox,and brave Dr.y:695 gamc 
Shall be Inſcrib'd, I dare proclaime the ſame 
To be a woke ennobled : For who dare | 
With them (and theſe here intermixt) compare. 
Now to the thing it ſelfe : To give acceunt 
Who cannot of two-top t Peryeſſus mount ? 
Of Pindm Hill, of Teneriff ſo high, 
Oſſ« and Pelios > that ſo brave the «ky, 
T hat had the Gyaxrs but in order laide 
T he one upon another > They had made 


F&uch an high skale towards heaven, to make /ove coale 


His claime to Earth,and with man mediate PEACC, 
Olimpus mount,that(even to this day) f1ls 
The world with fame,ſhall tothy Corswold-Hills 
Give place and bonour; Hercules was firft 
Who theſe brave games begun: thou better nurſt, 
"FI 


'Doſt 


Copfaaid Gamer. ' 
Doft in our 4»»iverſe moſt nobly firive,  - - 
Todoe in one yeare,whar Fee did in five. 
Go on;go on brave DOYER,my Muſe too 
Shall walke with thee; great, Hg owes out-do,- 
There is anequall\ballagec i\ your famey, 
He made the O/impick,thou the Corſmold-games. 
And whocan ſay isbeft 3a I, narhes, © 
Of him we have onely heard, but we knowe thee, 
Thee ( noble Dover) Then go on; bee ſtill 
The man thou art ? and maintaine Cotſwol/d-HY : 
So when thy glaſſe is runne;and ſand is paſt : 
Thy name and Fame, ſhall Hercules out-Jaſt, 


Thomas H ewood, 
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